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UNIVERSITIES FOR MEN 
Catholic University of America, Washington, D. C. 
Cuiversity of Dayton, Dayton, Ohio 


COLLEGES FOR MEN 


Mt. St. Mary’s College & Eccl. Sem., Emmitsburg, Md. 
Hioly Cross College, Worcester, Mass. 

Seton Hall College, South Orange, N. J. 

Niagara University, College & kccl. Sem., 


Niagara Falis, N. Y. 


COLLEGES FOR WOMEN 


Trinity College, Washington, D. C. 
St. Xavier College, 4928 Xavier Pk., Chicago, II. 
Barat College & Academy of Sacred Heart, 


Lake Forest, III. 


Rosary College, River Forest, III. 

College of Notre Dame of Maryland, Baltimore, Md. 
St. Joseph's College, Emmitsburg, Md. 

College of St. Teresa, Winona, Minn. 

Maryviile College, 


Meramec St. & Nebraska Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
College & Academy of St. Elizabeth, Convent Sta., N. J. 


Georgian Court College, Lakewood, N. J. 

The College of St. Rose, Albany, N. Y. 

College of Mt. St. Vincent-on-Hudson, N. Y. C. 

Pius X School of Liturgical Music, College of the Sacred 


Heart, 133rd St. & Convent Ave., N. Y. C. 


Marymount College & School, 


Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


College Misericordia, Dallas, Pa. 
Seton Hill College, Greensburg, Pa. 
Rosemont College, Rosemont, Pa. 


PREPARATORY SCHOOLS FOR BOYS 


The Newman School, Lakewood, N. J. 
Mount St. Michael's 

4300 Murdock Ave., New York, N. Y 
Mount Assumption Institute, Boarding School, 


Plattsburg, N. Y. 


St. Aloysius Academy for Boys, West Chester, Pa. 


CAMPS 


Vénard Camp, Maryknoll Preparatory College, 


Clarks Summit, Pa. 

















ACADEMIES FOR GIRLS 


Academy of Our Lady of Mercy, Milford, Conn. 


Junior College and Academy of the Immaculate Conception, 
Oidenburg, Indiane 


St. Catherine's Academy, Springfield, Ky. 
Notre Dame of Maryland High School, Baltimore, Md. 
Marycliff Academy, Arlington Heights, Mass. 
Mt. St. Joseph Academy, Brighton, Mass. 
Academy of the Sacred Heart, Fall River, Mass. 
Jeanne d’Arc Academy, Milton, Mass. 
Academy of Sacred Heart, 
Taylor and Maryland Aves., St. Louis, Mo. 


Academy of the Visitation, 
5448 Cabanne Ave., St. Lo’:is, Mo. 
Mt. St. Mary, Hookset Heights, N. H. 
Iloly Angels Institute, Fort Lee, N. J. 
Saint Vincent Academy, 226 W. Market St., Newark, N. J. 
Academy of St. Joseph, Brentwood, N. Y. 
St. Clare’s School, 
Hastings-on-Hudson, Mount Hope, N. Y. 
Academy of the Holy Child Jesus, 
630 Riverside Drive, N. Y. C. 
Ursuline Academy, 
Grand Concourse and East 165th St., N. Y. C. 
Academy of The Holy Child, Suffern, N. Y. 
Our Lady of Mercy Academy, Syosset, Long Island, N. Y. 
Mater Misericordiae Academy, Merion (Phila.), Pa. 
Villa Maria Convent, Montreal, Quebec, Canada, 


BUSINESS COLLEGES AND SCHOOLS 


Assisium Business Institute (Girls), 
13-17 W. 128th St... N. ¥.C 


SCHOOLS OF NURSING 


Georgetown University Hospital, School of Nursing, 
Washington, D. C. 
St. Joseph Mineral Baths, Mt. Clemens, Mich. 
St. Camillus School of Training, 
Gull Road, Kalamazoo, Mich. 
Santa Rosa Infirmary, School of Nursing, San Antonio, Tex 











NOTRE DAME OF. MARYLAND 


Charles Street, Baltimore 
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Catholic College for Women conducted 
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Academic Department — High School 
Courses of College Preparatory Grade, 
Elementary Department, Music. Art, 
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Physical Culture. For Catalogue, ad- 
dress: The Secretary. ; 
ST. MICHAEL’S COLLEGE 
Ss. O. S. Winooski Park, Vermont 


The Maryknoll 
Sisters Need 
Canceled Stamps 








Conducted by the Fathers of St. Edmund. 
A.B.; Ph.B.; B.S.: Registered by Univer- 
sity of State of New York. Preparatory 
Seminary for the Fathers of St. Edmund 
connected with the Institution. 

Send for catalogue 
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OSTAGE 
high, and are wiping 
out our margin of profit. 


rates are 


A substantial increase 
would be registered if 
each of our subscribers 
would renew on time, or 
fine himself (or herself) 
if dilatory. 
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THE FIELD AFAR 


ieee paper is the organ of the 
Society at home and abroad, It 
is issued monthly except in the sum- 
mer when a special enlarged July- 
August number is published. 


Subscription rates: one dollar 
($1.00) a year; five dollars 
($5.00) for six years; fifty dol- 
lars ($50.00) for life. 


Entered at Post Office, Maryknoll, N. Y. 
AS SEconp CLass MATTER. 


Acceptance for mailing at special rate of 
postage providel for in section 1103, Act 
of Oct. 3, 1917; authorized Nov. 21, 1921. 





Make checks and money orders payable to 
The Maryknoll Fathers, Maryknoll, N. 


For further information address: 


The Catholic Foreign Mission Society, 
Maryknoll, N. Y. 
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Established by action of the 
United States Hierarchy, assembled 
at Washington, April 27, 1911. 

Authorized by His Holiness Pius 
X, at Rome, June 29, 1911. Final 
Approval by Pope Pius XI, May 7, 
1930. 

“Maryknoll’, in honor of the 
Queen of Apostles, has become the 
popular designation of the Society. 

Object—to train Catholic mis- 
sioners for the heathen, with the 
ultimate aim to develop a native 
clergy in lands now pagan. 


Priests, students, and Auxiliary 
Brothers compose the Society. 

Auxiliary Brothers participate as 
teachers, trained nurses, office as- 
sistants, and skilled workmen. 





IN THE UNITED STATES 

Central Administration and 
Seminary are at Ossining (Mary- 
knoll P. O.), New York, about 
thirty miles north of the metropolis. 
Students in the seminary make the 
usual six-year course in Philosophy 
and Theology. 


Maryknoll Preparatory Col- 
leges—These are at Clarks Summit, 
Pennsylvania; Cincinnati, Ohio; and 
Los Altos, California. 

Maryknoll Procures are located 
as follows: 

New York City, at 16 East 48th 
St. 

San Francisco, Calif., at 1492 Mc- 
Allister St., corner of Scott. 

Los Angeles, Calif., at 1220 South 
Alvarado St. 

Seattle, Wash., at 1603 East Jef- 
ferson St. 

Maryknoll Japanese Missions. 
At Los Angeles, Calif., Maryknoll 
Fathers 426 South Boyle Ave.; or 


Maryknoll Convent, 425 South Boyle 
Ave. At San Juan, Calif., Maryknoll 
Fathers, San Juan Bautista Mission. 
At Seattle, Wash., Maryknoll Con- 
vent, 507 Seventeenth Ave. 

House of Study in Rome, Italy, 
at Via Sardegna, 83. 


Probationary (Novitiates) 
This is located in the Archdiocese 
of Boston. 
P. O. address: Bedford, Mass. 
Telephone: Billerica 708 





EASTERN ASIA ADDRESSES 
China— 

Maryknoll Procure, 160 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 
For Bishop Walsh and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kongmoon, 

Kwangtung, China 

For Fr. Meyer and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Pingnam, 
Kwangsi, China 

For Msgr. Ford and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kaying, via 
Swatow, China 

For Msgr. Lane and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Fushun, Man- 
churia 

For Sisters of Manchuria— 
Tenshudo, Dairen, Manchuria 

For Sisters in Hong Kong— 
Maryknoll Convent, 103 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 


Korea— 

For Msgr. Morris and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Peng Yang, 
Korea 

For Sisters— 

Maryknoll Convent, 
Catholic Mission Yeng You, 
Korea 


Philippine Islands— 
For Priests— 
St. Rita’s Hall, Manila, P. I. 
For Sisters— 
St. Marvy’s Hall, Manila, P. I. 


Hawaiian Islands— 
For Priests— 
1701 Wilder Ave., 
Honolulu, Hawaii 
For Sisters— 
1722 Dole St., 
Honolulu, Hawaii 


ASSOCIATES 
VERY subscriber is registered 
as a member of the C. F. M. S. 
and remains such until the subscrip- 
tion expires. A life subscriber, on 
payment of fifty dollars within two 
year, becomes a Perpetual Member. 
Members share in almost nine thou- 
sand Masses offered yearly by Mary- 
knoll priests, and are remembered 
daily in the several Maryknoll com- 
munities. Members also share in the 
labors, sacrifices, and privations of 
the missioners. 


CABLE ADDRESS: 
Maryknoll — Ossining, N. Y. 








BEQUEST FORMS 
I hereby give, devise, and he- 
queath unto the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
(Maryknoll) 


Ansert VEGGV)) csc sc os s05s0ies to be 
used by the said Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
for the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. 





I hereby give, devise, and be- 
queath unto the Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc., 
of Maryknoll, Ossining, New York, 
a corporation organized and exist- 
ing under the laws of the State of 
Ne wa Monier iic ecu corciceeeee as (here 
ANSEVE LEGACY) ov.nie csiscs elie aoa to be 
used by the said Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc., for 
the purposes for which it.is in- 
corporated. 





















































Maryknoll ‘‘Grandsons’’ Study Beneath the Shadow 
of St. Peter’s 


Three young men from Maryknoll mission fields in the East are studying at the Urban College 

of Propaganda, Kome’s seminary for the missions. Fr. Marcus Chai (center), from Kaying, 

South China, was ordained to the priesthood last December. Louis Kim (left) and Timothy Pak 
(right) arrived last fall from Peng Yana, Korea 
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Easter in a School of Apostles 


Maryknollers a 
gladness even be- 
yond the joy they 
felt on this Great 
Feast in the days 
before they offered 
themselves for 
Christ’s service. 

Christ is risen! What a message 
of hope for those who long to 
bring to souls in darkness the sav- 
ing waters of Baptism, the resur- 
rection from the “original death”. 

Such thoughts will be in the 
minds of our future missioners, as 
they gather about the Risen Christ 
in the Seminary Chapel. 

And they will not forget a fer- 
vent prayer that this special joy 
which is theirs on Easter Day may 
come also to the apostolic men and 
women throughout the country 
who are helping Maryknoll to 
bring the Paschal Light to illumine 
the darkness of pagan lands. 





Priest Visitors— 
PRIEST visitors registered since 
our last issue included repre- 
sentatives from Alaska, and from 
the dioceses of Mobile, Providence, 
Springfield, Boston, New York, 
Chicago, Newark, and Trenton. 
Among them was the esteemed 
Provincial of the Society of the 
Divine Word, the Very Reverend 
Bruno Hagspiel, S.V.D. 


The General’s Westward Trek— 


EFORE starting westward for 

his annual visitation of Mary- 
knoll houses on the Pacific Coast, 
the Superior General called at the 
Boston Probatorium and found a 
happy group in good health. A 
New England winter was a novel 
experience for most of the Bed- 
ford aspirants, but they benefited 
by it in many ways. Shoe leather 
thinned on the Lexington and 
Concord trails, but first-hand 


views of things Colonial are 
worthy of many hikes. 

Leaving the Center Knoll at the 
beginning of Lent, Bishop Walsh 
went directly to the Vénard for 
meetings of the corporation and 
faculty. A day later he was in 
Washington, D. C., for a talk to 








FR. CHARLES CALLAN, O.P., AL- 
MOST FROM THE BEGINNING A 
PROFESSOR AT THE MARYKNOLL 
SEMINARY, PAUSES BETWEEN 
CLASSES FOR A CHAT WITH ONE 
OF HIS FORMER STUDENTS, FR. 
JOSEPH MEANY, M.M., OF ARLING- 
TON, MASS., NOW ALSO A MEM- 
BER OF THE SEMINARY FACULTY 


the Catholic University Confer- 
ence of Clerics and Religious, at 
McMahon Hill; and that night he 
left for Cincinnati to look over the 
yet small group of aspirant Mary- 
knollers who, under the wing of 








HAPELS, schools, orphan- 
ages and dispensaries, in 
Maryknolls of China and Korea, 
need help. If youcannot decide 
where to place your gift, make 
it **stringless”’! 


St. Gregory's Preparatory Sem- 
inary, and under the special direc- 
tion of a Maryknoll priest, are try- 
ing to fit themselves for an apos- 
tolic career. 

After Cincinnati came the long 
journey to Los Angeles by way of 
St. Louis and Denver, which he 
himself will doubtless chronicle 
for our readers. 


Between Classes— 

ETWEEN classes, while stu- 

dents get an airing, some of 
our professors find an opportunity 
for a little intellectual recreation. 
An active brain may need only a 
change of subject or a chance for 
an argument to secure needed re- 
freshment. 

The white habit of the Domini- 
can always hangs on a Maryknoll 
nail. Always, that is, when not 
on the backs of our faithful pro- 
fessors, Father McHugh and Fa- 
ther Callan, Masters in Theology. 
For years they have come daily to 
Maryknoll from the Hawthorne 
hills six miles away to give to our 
students the benefit of their rip- 
ened knowledge. 

Long and hard years of study 
have marked the lives of these 
two Dominicans, whose names are 
familiar to every clerical house- 
hold in this country, and to many 
abroad. 


The New Side Door— 

HE Maryknoll Procurator, 

though a hale and hearty indi- 
vidual, prone to disdain the en- 
comiums of our effete and flatter- 
ing civilization, was nigh smoth- 
ered to death one day last winter 
under the bouquets heaped upon 
him by a grateful community, 
basking for a change in “above 
zero” corridors. 

Maryknoll, high upon a breezy 
hill, misses none of the winter 
gales that blow. In fact, it seems 


EASTER JOY TO ALL OUR READERS! 
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AT THE HOME KNOLL THE PERENNIAL MIRACLE OF SPRING IS IN 


to have a lot of its own, that don’t 
blow for other people. Is it the 
Angel of Rigor, seeking to harden 
us against the chills and frosts of 
pagan lands? We know not—but 
the Procurator seemed to think it 
was, and so he co-operated. 

But at last the prayers from 
many shorn lambs, that the winds 
be tempered, melted his stony 
heart, and straightway gadzooks, 
didn’t a marvelously-designed 
storm door, executed by Rev. Bro. 
Carpenter & Co., appear to guard 
our entrance. 

Henceforth the watchword to 
the chilly blasts without is the 
watchword of Verdun, J/s ne 
passcront pas!— which, being in- 
terpreted, means: “Take it easy, 
old man, you'll never get by here.” 

Meanwhile, the sudden change 
within has been a severe strain. 
True, there are no more frost bites 
recorded, but who can say it will 
not be equally intolerable to be 
overcome by the heat? Up to the 
time we went to press, no prostra- 
tions were recorded, but flushed 
cheeks and protruding tongues in- 
dicated a tremendous demand for 


fans in the winter weeks yet re- 
maining. 


The Old Wolf at Bay— 

HEN a body can scarce pay 

the butcher and the baker, who 
can give more than a prayer to the 
foreign missions? The spigit may 
be willing indeed, but, if the pock- 
etbook be weak, if at all, what 
wonder that Maryknoll has found 
it difficult, at times nigh hopeless, 
to collect the sustenance for our 
priests and Sisters out “on the fir- 
ing line” of paganism. 

Yet a kindly, watchful Provi- 
dence has “kept the house”. Econo- 
mies of the most rigid sort have 
of course become the order of the 
day ; even the missioner’s daily al- 
lowance for food, clothing and 
journeyings, that we thought at a 
minimum, has been further re- 
duced. And so, though his howl- 
ing at the front door has been 
quite terrifying, that old wolf has 
not yet succeeded in forcing an 
entrance. 

This respite is largely, if not en- 
tirely, due to benign members of 
the episcopacy, and pastors inter- 


ITS FRESHNESS AND BEAUTY A SYMBOL OF 
THE GLADNESS WHICH FILLS THE HEARTS OF FUTURE APOSTLES ON THE GREAT FEAST OF THE RESURRECTION 


ested to the point of self-denial, 
who have so graciously accorded 
to the Maryknoll Fathers permis- 
sion to speak in their churches ‘for 
subscriptions to Tie Fretp Arar. 
May Our Father in Heaven bless 
them abundantly in return; and 
may their so helpful interest in 
Maryknoll’s work come back to 
them in hundred-fold harvests at 
home. 


Student “Landscape Gardeners’’— 
AST year’s leaves, once in their 
multi-colored autumnal tints a 

delight to our eyes, now, brown 

and withered, cover the earth with 

a moist slippery coat. Thanks to 

their presence on the roads a skid- 

ding motorist has now and then 
been led to reflect on the uncer- 
tainty of this earthly sojourn. 
Together with the dead grass 
they seem to serve little purpose 
these early spring days. Yet the 
student “landscape gardeners” of 

Maryknoll have found both quite 

useful. Outdoor manual labor is 

a boon in the brisk April weather. 

It’s a treat too to cast the austere 

text-books aside and get away 


SACRIFICES MADE FOR GOD HAVE A SWEETNESS AND 
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from class room and library, 
where the ponderous discussions 
of theologians and the sharp de- 
bates of philosophers seem to lin- 
ger in the air. 

Raking, hoeing, and burning to 
get rid of the dead leaves and 
grass and give the new green 
blades of spring a chance, our sem- 
inarians have found active work 
a-plenty, work that keeps cheeks 
ruddy, appetites keen, and spirits 
high. 


Nearing Their Goal— 


N apostolic band of twelve are 

now finishing their last year at 
home. In the late spring they ex- 
pect the summons to the sacred 
priesthood, and the clarion call of 
Christ to spend the entire rest of 
their lives, be the days few or be 
they many, whithersoever He may 
send them in the vast pagan desert 
of Asia. 

With such enthralling preoccu- 
pations, who would worry over 
such a mundane care as the rail- 
road and steamer expense? 

Naturally, the young levites do 
not. They are confident that, as 
God has called them to go forth, 
so too will He likewise provide the 
means to do His will. 

In the past, no occasion has ever 
arisen to make us fear that the 
means of travel will be wanting. 
Willing co-workers have ever been 
found, ready to share their re- 
sources, even at the cost of sacri- 
fice, to help these missionary re- 
cruits reach their goal in pagan 
lands. 


A Medical Missioner— 


NE of the earliest friends of 

Maryknoll pioneers in South 
China, Dr. Dobson of the Protes- 
tant Mission in Yeungkong, paid 
recently an all too brief visit to the 
Home Knoll. 

After thirty-eight years in South 
China the Doctor is still eager to 
be about the Master’s business, 
and he dreads the thought of be- 
ing brought home when he will 
have reached the Biblical three- 
score and ten. 


Friends Tell Us— 


HE magazine is marvelously well 

gotten up. I pass it on to our little 
parochial school, where Sister uses it 
for the double purpose of teachng 
geography and interesting the children 
in the foreign missions.—St. Austin, 
Texas. 





Enclosed find my subscription to THE 
Fretp Arar. It’s great!—Elizabeth, 
N. J. 





It was a mistake that this subscrip- 
tion renewal did not reach you sooner. 
We could never get along without our 
Fretp Arar.—Oakland, Calif. 





I enjoy your beautifully written and 
well printed magazine so much. I wish 
I could send a larger gift—New York, 
N= ¥. 

















THE PALM SUNDAY PROCESSION 


ALONG THE MARYKNOLL CLOISTER 


The ceremonies of Holy Week are carried out at the Mother Knoll with a 
perfection which remains as a blessed memory and ideal for Maryknoll’s 
sons on three continents and in the islands of the Pacific 


A JOY UNKNOWN TO THE WORLD. — HENRY DORIE. 
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HTS EXCELLENCY, ARCHBISHOP SALOTTI, SECRETARY OF THE SACRED 
CONGREGATION OF PROPAGANDA, BROADCASTING FROM THE VATICAN 
RADIO STATION 
Standing behind Archbishop Salotti are (second from the left) Archbishop 
Zanin, the new Apostolic Delegate to China, and Fr. John J. Considine, M.M., 
of New Bedford, Mass., Maryknoll Procurator in Rome and a Director of 
the “Fides News Service” 


Worthy of Note 


ADIO messages con- 
cerning the Catholic 
missioner and his 
Christ-given vocation 
have several times 
been broadcast from 
the Vatican Radio 
=! Station by His Excel- 
lency, Archbishop Carlo Salotti, 
Secretary of the Sacred Congrega- 
tio of Propaganda. We quote for 
our readers the following inspir- 
ing passages from one of these 
broadcasts : 

The missioner is a soldier who fights 
in the trenches, not in the name of a 
country, but in the name of all human- 
ity; not for human interests, but for a 
divine ideal; not under the flag of a 
political power, but under the standard 
of God, to Whom all terrestrial powers 
are subject. 

Inflamed by the ideal of charity, which 
is the basis of Christian life, the mis- 
sioner sees in all men his brothers, be- 
cause all are the children of God. Their 
sorrows, their sufferings, and their mis- 




















fortunes speak to his heart and urge 
him to found works of social benefi- 
Thus there appear in mission 
dispensaries, 


cence. 
lands hospitals, medical 
orphan asylums, maternity homes, ref- 
a whole series of 





uzes for the aged 
benevolent institutions which form the 
most splendid justification of Christian 
Charity. 

There are more than 480 mission ter- 
ritories subject to the Sacred Congre- 
gation of Propaganda Fide, some of 
which embrace as much as 120,000 
square miles of territory. Twenty thou- 
sand missioners are engaged in the evan- 
gelization of pagan lands. Five thou- 
sand priests in mission lands are work- 
ing on their native soil for the conver- 
sion of their fellow countrymen. Thirty 
thousand nuns are working in the field 
of charity and education with incredible 
self-denial. More than 100,000 cate- 
chists are seconding the work of the 
missioners. There are 400 seminaries in 
mission lands where at the present time 
16,000 seminarians, who tomorrow will 
be ministers of God and spiritual guides 
of their people, are being educated. 

For this great army arms, munitions, 


PRAY WITHOUT CEASING; WORDS ARE NOT 
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and sustenance are a vital necessity. 
The solid and well-planned organization 
established in mission lands cannot sur- 
vive unless supported by the generosity 
of the faithful as well as by Divine aid. 


Fr. Charles Eckstein, of Mil- 
waukee, Wis., a Maryknoll mis- 
sioner in the Society's Kaying field 
of South China, writes to Tne 
Fietp AFAR: 

Today I received a set of Records, 
Fr. Fulton Sheen’s Seven Last Words, 
from the Victor Co., Camden, N. J. 

Will you please convey my _ hearty 
appreciation and thanks to the donor? 
I do not know who he is, unless it’s the 
Victor Co. However, the gift is most 
welcome to any China missioner. 


Maryknoil is indebted to several 
Tabernacle Societies for occasion- 
al and ever welcome gifts of vest- 
ments and articles needed for the 
sanctuary. The Cornelia Connel- 
ly Association, with headquarters 
at Sharon Hill, Pa. (Convent of 
the Holy Child), is one of our 
benefactors. This Association is 
made up of alumnae and _ their 
friends. 


An illustrated talk on Chalices 
fitted into a spare hour some 
weeks ago, when Mr. Harry L. 
3insse and Mr. Lavanoux of the 
Liturgical Arts passed an evening 
at Maryknoll. 


An inspiring memento of your 
Novena of Grace would be a sou- 
venir from Sancian Island, where 
St. Francis Xavier breathed forth 
his soul to God. Available are 
various little objects, such as suit- 
ably inscribed sea shells, flowers, 
and other curios, all of which have 
been touched to the Tomb that 
first held Xavier’s holy remains. 

A line to Maryknoll will bring 
you samples. Objects of small im- 
port in themselves, such reminders 
may serve to recall Xavier, and 
thus to further the work to which 
he dedicated his ardent life and 
holy death. 


NECESSARY, IT 
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A Clothing Ceremony In South China 





CEREMONY loving 
people, the Chinese, 
so it is said. But then, 
one can't have a cere- 
mony that would ap- 
i) peal to sheer “sense 
Wi of ceremony” ina 
convent so small that 
a kindly Bishop nicknamed it “doll 
house” and so unstable that a far 
from kindly earthquake put a 
nasty rift in its festive roof. Yet 
the quiet little ceremony which 
took place in the insignificant 
Maryknoll convent at Kongmoon 
on the Feast of the Little Flower 
satisfied fully the Chinese hearts 
that witnessed it. 

The new novices had spent ten 
days before the Feast in retreat, 
with Father Leung, a Chinese Jes- 
uit, as their Retreat Master. On 
the Feast itself they were clothed 
in the simple habit of their com- 
munity, being received by Bishop 
James Edward Walsh, M.M., who 
established this Congregation for 
missionary work in his Kongmoon 
Vicariate and placed it under the 
direction of the Maryknoll Sisters. 








‘ 





These five fortunates, envied 
(with a holy envy, of course!) by 
the twenty newer candidates, have 
a long preparation behind them 
and yet another ahead. Their sen- 
ior novice, Sister Teresa by name, 
has been with the Maryknoll Sis- 
ters since 1927, and their Junior 
is not many moons younger in 
training. The chief reason for this 
long period of candidacy is the ne- 
cessity of giving time to secular 
education as well as to religious 
training, the aspirants entering 
young and with little education. 
Their first years of training were 
spent at the Maryknoll Sisters’ 
Convent in Hong Kong. In 1931, 
accompanied by two of the Mary- 
knoll Sisters, they moved to Kong- 
moon, and in 1932 the five Seniors 
began their postulate. Now they 
are in the midst of their canonical 
year of novitiate, and have yet an- 
other twelve-month ahead before 


they will be eligible for religious 
profession. 

Led simply but fully in their 
little suburban convent and com- 
pound, their lives are well ordered, 
busy and interesting, both to them- 
selves and to the Sisters who have 
charge of them. 

The “first five”, when they have 
finished their canonical year, will 
resume their secular studies. There 


will be specialization then; for 
seme, a normal course, for others, 
a course to prepare them for cate- 
chetical work, and, as the novices’ 
numbers increase, yet others will 
be trained as medical and indus- 
trial workers. For surely, and not 
just because the Chinese are a cer- 
emony loving people, there will be 
other ceremonies following this 
first of its kind in the Kongmocn 
convent. 

















THE KONGMOON NOVICES, BEING CHINESE, WANTED SOMETHING FOR- 
EIGN IN THE WAY OF A HABIT, WHEREAS THEIR MARYKNOLL DIRECT- 
RESSES WERE EQUALLY DESIROUS OF SOMETHING CHINESE. FINALLY 


A COMPROMISE WAS EFFECTED, 


CHINESE GOWN TOPPED BY A 


RELIGIOUS VEIL 


IS THE HEART THAT PRAYS, — JUST DE BRETENIERES. 








THE FIELD AFAR 


104 





APRIL, 1934 





In Red-Infesred Fukien 


By Fr. Raymond P. Quinn, of Monterey Park, Calif., a missioner of 
the Maryknoll Aaying Prefecture in. South China 








ATHER Ludwig, 
a German speak- 
ing Dominican, 
paid us a passing 
visitat Siaoloknot 
much more than 
a year ago, when 
he was on his 
way up to Red- 
infested Fukien. 
He was slender, 
soft-spoken, 
rather frail-look- 
ing. He seemed 
more like a scholar or a librarian 
than one bearing the burdens and 
heat of the day in that fabulous 
land of ogres and hobgoblins, pres- 
ent day Fukien. In fact I won- 
dered how Father Ludwig’s slight 
frame could withstand the rigors 
of the long and sometimes forced 
marches that he must often be 
compelled to make. He already 
had lived through several years of 
it, however, and apparently could 
look forward to many more years 
of mission work in China. 

For some months after that we 
heard no more of Fr. Ludwig. He 
had vanished into the void. Then 
last July in Swatow, I stopped at 














the German Dominican House for 
a visit. I found them rather busy, 
especially the Procurator, who was 
doing what he has done so often 
before. A priest had been cap- 
tured, and was being held for ran- 
som. The Procurator was getting 
in touch with as many officials as 
possible to try to effect his release. 
This time, the priest was Father 
Ludwig. 





Police Turn Bandits— 

Having been assured of its 
safety, he had gone back to his 
mission, which had been in the 
hands of the Communists for over 
a year. The Reds had gone, and 
a strong band of local police were 
guarding the village. It seemed a 
fine opportunity to return, gather 
his flock of scattered Christians, 
and try to build another church 
where the old one stood before it 
had been desecrated and burned 
by the vandals. 

He returned. The Christians 
came from their hiding places. 
One of them offered part of his 
house as a chapel, till a church 
could be built. That same night, 
as the Christians met for prayers 
in common, which is the custom 
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in this part of China, four of the 
local police invaded the chapel. 
Their faces were daubed with 
charcoal, and they wore old 
clothes. In their hands were 
Mausers. Despite the feeble at- 
tempt at disguise, every Christian 
recognized them. They were four 
of the local militia, whose duty it 
was to guard Father Ludwig. It 
was the promise of their protec- 
tion which had induced him to re- 
turn. The leader, who happened 
to be the Chief of Police himself, 
asked Father Ludwig to step out- 
side for a moment. Under no il- 
lusions as to his fate, Father com- 
plied. There.he was seized, bound, 
and in a trice was on his way to 
the mountains, dragged along by 
guards who would take no notice 
of his weakness, and who did not 
scruple to hasten his lagging steps 
with blows and kicks. 


Fifty Thousand Dollars Ransom— 

This was the story in Swatow. 
A rumor said that the Father was 
caged and suspended from a tree. 
By that time South China’s sum- 
mer was already a month old. In 
the Swatow Procure, just off the 
bay, with a fan and a glass of cold 
lemonade at my elbow, I was nev- 
ertheless nearly prostrate from the 
heat. My imagination wasn’t cap- 
able of picturing Father Ludwig 
in his narrow cage, looking out on 
some deep canyon where not a 
breath of air stirred. 

The local police, having turned 
to the more lucrative occupation 
of banditry, wanted fifty thousand 
dollars ransom. For very obvi- 
ous reasons, it is a policy of the 
Church and religious orders in Chi- 
na not to pay ransoms. Since Fa- 
ther Ludwig was a citizen of 
Switzerland, the Procurator was 
trying to get some action through 
the Swiss consul. 


This was the situation in July. 
In August I met one of the Ger- 
man Fathers in our mission at 
Tchoung Kow. The latest word 
was that Father Ludwig was very 
weak. His captors had brought 
the ransom down to a few thou- 
sand dollars at one time, but, find- 
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ing that they had the support of 
part of the nineteenth Route Army 
which is supposed to be fighting 
the Communists in that province, 
they immediately went back to the 
first demand of fifty thousand dol- 
lars. Their leader, the former 
Chief of Police, had been caught 
by some loyal provincial soldiers, 
but the rest had escaped with their 
captive. 


Greater Love No Man Hath— 

After this, for a long time no 
word came down from the moun- 
tain fastnesses. But on October 
sixteenth the news arrived at Sia- 
olok. A German Brother passed 
through there on his way to Fu- 
kien. An official report had come 
to the Swatow Procure. Father 
Ludwig had been killed three 
weeks previously. What indomi- 
table courage was masked by that 
gentle smile, what love for God 
and for his neighbor, in whose 
service he gave his life! He may 
not have been a martyr in the tech- 
nical sense of the word, but his 
name certainly deserves to be 
placed on the long list of those 
who have spilt their blood on the 
soil of China that it may bring 
forth much fruit of souls saved 
for God. 


BOOKS RECEIVED 
The Cenacle of Remembrance— | 
A little Passion Play, written with 


Seminaries and Colleges especially in 
mind, by Peter Moran, C.S.P.  Pub- 
lished by The Paulist Press, 401 West 
59th Street, New York, N. Y. 
Frida— 

By Thomas B. Chetwood, S.J. Pub- 
lished by The Queen’s Work, 3742 West 
Pine Boulevard, St. Louis, Mo. Price 
ten cents. 


Tips on Temptation— 
By Benjamin R. Fulkerson, S.J. Pub- 


lished by The Queen’s Work, 3742 West 
Pine Boulevard, St. Louis, Mo. 


Just Ordained— : . 
The story of an American curate’s 


zeal for the glory of God’s House in a 
‘dying parish”. By Leo Gregory Fink. 
Published by The Dolphin Press, Phila- 
delphia, Pa. Price one dollar. 

Old Jesuit Trails in Penn’s Forest— 


Trilogy to the Holy Name— 
3y Leo Gregory Fink, Published by 


The Paulist Press, 401 West 59th 
Street, New York, N. Y. 

The Conversion of an Episcopal 
Nun— 

By Cecilia M. Hatfield. Published 
by the International Catholic Truth So- 
ciety, 405-407 Bergen Street, Brooklyn, 
N. Y. Price five cents. 


| Offer Holy Mass— 

By Rev. James Walcher. 
book which helps the congregation also 
to offer, not simply to hear, the Mass. 
Published by the North Star Printing 
Co., St. Cloud, Minn. Price fifteen 
cents. 


A prayer 














MONSIGNOR EGBERT PELZER, O.P., PREFECT APOSTOLIC OF TINGCHOW, 
IN FUKIEN PROVINCE, CHINA, WITH A GROUP OF HIS MISSIONERS. 


FATHER LUDWIG STANDS 


IMMEDIATELY 


BEHIND THE PREFECT 


APOSTOLIC 


GO TO MEN THROUGH MEN. 
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The Catechumenate In South China 


By Fr. Mark A. Tennien, of Pittsford, Vt., a missioner of the Mary- 
knoll Wuchow field, South China 








A MARYKNOLLER OF THE WUCHOW INDEPENDENT MISSION JOURNEYS 


TO VILLAGES INTERESTED IN THE 


CATHOLIC FAITH. A FIRST STEP 


WILL BE TO DESTROY THE PAGAN SHRINES AND IDOLS 


ATECHUME NATE 
schools for religious 
instruction in the 
Wuchow Mission 
were started early in 
1929. Father Meyer, 
of Davenport, Ia., 
the Superior of 
Maryknoll-in-Kwangsi, had returned 
from a mission trip through the coun- 





try, where he had seen the ravages of 
the rice famine. He sat at table and 
told of the lean faces, of the hungry 
looks, and of the starving children. He 
said that many of the children would 
be sold before winter was over, to buy 
food for the family. As the two of us 
sat there he remarked that he was go- 
ing to try out the catechumenate idea 
in a needy village that had wanted to 
enter the Church for the last year. 

“We must do lots of charity this 
year for the hungry, so in this village 
wishing to embrace the Faith I’m go- 
ing to offer a bonus to insure regular 
nightly attendance at a school of in- 
struction. I have wanted to start a 
course of instruction for large groups 
for some time,” Father Meyer said, “but 
the first class must not dwindle away, 
as the Church would lose face and it 
would jeopardize the value of catechu- 
menates for the future.” 

So for most of the winter Catholic 
teachers or catechists lived at the vil- 
lage of our experiment, directing stu- 
dies and instruction. Examinations at 
the end found something more than two 


score ready for Baptism. The first cate- 
chumenate had been a success ; and since 
then about 1,500 souls have been bap- 
tized in the Wuchow Mission through 
catechumenate schools. 





The Initial Steps— 
What has been the method of our 


catechumenates? Catechists, or relatives 
who have become Catholics, visit pagan 
villages to tell about the Church and 
urge the people to join it. If the pa- 
gans are interested they may, after a 
time, sign a petition asking to be re- 
ceived into the Church. On receipt of 
this petition a priest or a catechist vis- 
its the village. 

I was sent to several villages to offer 
the first Mass, and always had an 
amusing time. Some villages wait for 
the priest to come and pull down the 
home shrine and idols. For genera- 
tions they have been taught to fear the 
wrath of these false gods, and only 
from distant nooks and corners do they 
watch priest and catechist destroy them. 
At one village the catechist had ex- 
plained that holy water would drive out 
all evil spirits. So, when I came to 
bless water, prior to blessing the house, 








HE mission fields and the 
home Knolis have many 
needs. If you cannot decide 
which need is greatest, make 
your gift “‘Stringless”’. We pre- 
fer such. 


I found buckets of it ready. They 
wanted it to drink and to sprinkle 
against all sorts of calamity, God love 
them. 

After Mass came the banquet in hon- 
or of the priest’s visit, and of their new 
Faith. One of the delicacies in my 
honor was dog meat, and, rather than 
offend these neophytes, I indulged! 

At the first visit to another village I 
was taught the ceremonial way of drink- 
ing rice wine. The host held a cup 
before my lips and told me to clasp 
his wrist with my left hand, I did the 
same with a cup for him. He gave the 
toast in poetic language, then we drank 
from each other’s cups. 


The Probation Period— ; 
A period of probation of at least six 


months is required. before the school of 
instruction, or catechumenate, is opened 
in the village. During this time the 
priest calls at intervals, and a catechist 
comes for a week or ten days to give 
a summary of the Church’s doctrine, in 
order that all may understand to what 
they are committing themselves and thus 
avoid later disappointment. This also 
gives the missioner an opportunity to 
learn something of the dispositions of 
the applicants and to judge as to wheth- 
er a catechumenate could be opened with 
The failure of a 
catechumenate once opened makes the 
villagers lose face, and keeps others 
from entering the Church for fear they 
should have the same experience. 


promise of success. 





The Catechumenate In Action— 
At the end of the probation period, 


if all proves satisfactory, catechists are 
sent to live in the village to carry on 
the instruction. The number of women 
catechists required is larger than that 
of the men, as practically all our women 
have to he taught to read when they 
learn their catechism. At least one man 
and one woman catechist must be thor- 
oughly experienced; and, if the num- 
ber studying is too great, younger cate- 
chists are assigned to help. 

Fach evening classes are held for 
about two hours, then dismissed after 
night prayers. This goes on for three 
months, at the end of which the priest 
examines them for Baptism. The cate- 
chist gives the priest names of those he 
believes insincere or unworthy, so the 
priest asks them to explain something 
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difficult, such as the Immaculate Con- 
ception or Infallibility. When they fail 
he tells them they must wait until the 
next class. Those passing are baptized, 
and a grand fiesta follows. 

The catechumenate, besides bringing 
to several hundred souls the grace of 
3aptism each year, is an influence be- 
yond estimate in sowing the seeds of 
faith. News of a class studying doctrine 
travels all over the countryside. The 
Catholic Religion becomes the subject 
of conversation for miles around, and 
pagans from numerous villages flock to 
visit the school. They see that the 
Catholic Faith must indeed be a power, 
to make people renounce the religion 
of their ancestors and sit like school 
children to learn another. 


The Fields Are White To Harvest— 

Prejudice of the pagans is broken 
down by what they see and learn, and 
thus one big step is made towards their 
conversion. Pagans of the district be- 
come familiar with the idea of what has 
brought the priest to China, and they 
ereet him as “Father”. They soon want 
to have a catechumenate in their own 
And this is a sad thing that 
each of our missioners has to face— 


village. 


villages petition him for instruction, 
and he is without funds to finance cate- 
chumenates for them. 

In coming to China the young mis- 
sioner dreams of instructing and hap- 
tizing thousands, with the support 
friends promised him when he left 
America. Soon the disillusionment 
comes; China is far away, friends cease 
to write or help him, he is just another 
forgotten man. In the overwhelming 
task of instructing the numbers who 
ask for Baptism he is left to struggle 
alone. He cannot hire catechists to 
help, and the feeling of abandonment 
haunts his days. If he is not a spirit- 
ual man, discouragement sets in to sap 
his zeal. 

Father Meyer wrote me not long ago, 
“T am convinced that the time is ripe, 
in South China at least, for conversions 
in great numbers.” 


A Method For Reaching The 
Masses— 
Father Meyer enumerates three rules 


for the permanent success of a cate- 
chumenate: 1. A careful appraisal of 
ihe sincerity of those asking for in- 
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struction, 2. A solid course of instruc- 
tion under the direction of experienced 
and dependable catechists. 3. A well or- 
ganised plan of follow-up after Bap- 
tism. 

Father Meyer inaugurated the cate- 
chumenate as a method for us to fol- 
low in reaching the masses. Different 
methods of evangelization are suited to 





different times. The methods of the 
Apostles, of St. Patrick, or of St. 
Francis Xavier, were suited to their 
times. The method of attracting con- 
verts because of the priest’s influence 
with the local authorities as a protec- 
tion from oppression of the strong was 
suited to an era just past. We must 
develop a method suited to our own 
times. 

The catechumenate, though long used 
in North China, is still in an experi- 
mental and formative stage in the South 
of the great Land of the Four Hundred 
Millions, where, it is claimed, the peo- 
ple are less docile. In any case, the 
Wuchow catechumenates have produced 
remarkable results, and appear to be in 
our sector the most effective way for 
foreign priests to bring the Faith to 
the masses. The cooperation, spiritual 
and material, of Catholics in the United 
States will play a great part in deter- 
mining how many souls the Maryknoll 
Wuchow missioners will be able to 
bring to God through the catechume- 
nate. 


EN Franklin believed that: 

The use of money is ali the 
advantage there is in having 
money. 











MR. TAM, ONE OF THE WUCHOW MISSION’S ABLE AND ZEALOUS NA- 
TIVE CATECHISTS, DIRECTS STUDIES IN A CATECHUMENATE SCHOOL 
FOR MEN AND BOYS. LITTLE AH LOK IS MEETING WITH DIFFICULTIES 
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T two o’clock in 
the afternoon on 
a beautiful day 
within the Octave 
of the Feast of 
Saint Francis Xa- 
vier, December 9, 
1933, an impres- 
sive ceremony be- 
' gan the Maryknoll 
Pilgrimage to Sancian Island. 

The Most Rev. James E. Walsh, 
M.M., the Bishop of Kongmoon, came 
on board the S.S. HAI NING, a ves- 
sel of over 2,000 tons, and gave the sig- 
nal to start the Pilgrimage Steamer. 
The band from the St. Louis Industrial 
School, which is under the direction of 
the Salesian Fathers of Hong Kong, 
had been on the pier for an hour, play- 
ing as the pilgrims boarded the boat. 
The band came aboard with the last of 
the passengers, and all was in readiness. 

The Most Rev. Henry Valtorta, D.D., 
of the Milan Foreign Mission Society, 








promptly at two o’clock unfurled the 
Maryknoll Flag from the mast-head, 
and, to the music of the band, the 
steamer HAI NING sailed out of the 
harbor. 





Aboard the Pilgrimage Steamer— 
Confessions began at 2 P.M., as soon 


as we left Douglas Wharf in Hong 
Kong. All priests were given faculties, 
and temporary Confessionals were ar- 
ranged in several places on the three 
decks of the boat. 

At 2:30 P.M., there was an address 
by the Rev. D. J. Finn, S.J., of the 
Regional Seminary, Hong Kong, and 
Father Finn’s subject was: The Pur- 
pose of a Pilgrimage to St. Francis Xa- 
vier’s Sancian Island. 

At 3:00 P.M., there was congrega- 
tional singing by the pilgrims, with Rev. 
Brother Jude Donnelly, M.M., at the 
organ. The entire seminary body from 
the Hong Kong Regional Seminary at- 
tended the pilgrimage, and led the com- 
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A Maryknoll Pilgrimage To Sancian 


By Ir, Robert J. Cairns, of Worcester, Mass., Maryknoll pastor of Sancian Island, South China 
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munity singing of hymns. Father A. 
Rossello of the Hong Kong Vicariate 
had composed music for various Chi- 
nese prayers, and this music was print- 
ed for the first time. The arrangement 
of the music is unique, for each Chi- 
nese monosyllabic word is arranged with 
music which closely approximates the 
actual tones of the Chinese sound of 
the characters. Father Rossclo was 
on board, and helped direct the Salesian 
Boys’ Band and the singing of the new 
compositions. Hymns, of which both 
the words and the music were in Chi- 
nese, Latin, and English, were printed 
in a souvenir program; and all of these 
hymns were sung and resung during 
the Pilgrimage. 

At 3:30 P.M., the Chaplain, the Rev. 
T. Cooney, S.J., Rector of the Hong 
Kong Regional Seminary, led the prayers 
to St. Francis Xavier, the Litany of 
the Blessed Mother, and the Rosary. 

At 4:00 P.M., Miss Jean Armstrong 
lectured on The Miracles of Goa, This 
recent convert, through the intercession 
of St. Francis Xavier, has been cured 
of physical and mental trouble of long 
standing. Her lecture was extremely 
interesting, and it was enjoyed by the 
hundreds of passengers. 





At 4:30 P.M., a sermon was given 
by the Most Rev. Henry Valtorta, D.D., 
Bishop of Hong Kong, on the subject: 
Saint Francis Xavier, The Missionary. 

At 6:00 P.M., the Pilgrimage Steamer 
arrived at Macao, where ninety more 
passengers were taken aboard. At 7:00 
P.M., dinner was served on board, fol- 
lowed by the showing of the film Mira- 
cles of Goa. At 8:00 P.M., a sermon in 
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Portuguese was delivered by the Rev. 
A. Sarmento, Chanter of the Macao 
Cathedral, followed by Portuguese 
prayers and hymns. At 9:00 P.M., there 
Was congregational singing of hymns 
and night prayers; and, at 10:00 P.M., 
all retired for the night. 





At the Sancian Shrine— 

The following morning, at 5:00 A.M., 
Masses began simultaneously in differ- 
ent parts of the ship. Altars were set 
up to accommodate thirty-six priests, 
and many of the pilgrims received Holy 
Communion on the boat. 

At 6:00 A.M., breakfast was served 
on board; and the disembarking took 
two hours, as the large vessel anchored 
about a mile from shore. Two motor- 
launches, The Crusader and The Star 
of the Sea, helped to bring the passen- 
gers to the Shrine. The Star of the Sea 
is the gift of the Rev. James F. Kelly, 
of Jamaica Plain, Mass., while the Cru- 
sader was given by the Rt. Rev. Msgr. 
Frank A. Thill, of Cincinnati, Ohio, 
Director of the Catholic Students’ Mis- 
sion Crusade. The motor-launches were 
aided by two large sailboats and a doz- 
en small rowboats. 

In 1932, to commemorate the 380th 
anniversary of the death of St. Francis 
Xavier on Sancian Island, a concrete 
pier was built by the Maryknoll Fa- 
thers. It is two hundred feet long 
and cighteen feet wide, and marks the 
entrance to Xavier’s Shrine. To this 
pier came the five hundred pilgrims. 

At 8:00 A.M., there were prayers 
and private devotions at the Tomb; 
and, at 8:30 A.M., the Relic of Xavier 
was venerated by the pilgrims. 

At 9:00 A.M., there was a Solemn 
High Mass, with the Rev. James FE. 
McDermott, M.M., Celebrant, the Rev. 
Thomas A. O’Melia, M.M. Deacon, the 
Rev. John Heemskerk, M.M., Subdea- 
con, and the Rev. Bertin J. Ashness, 
M.M., Master of Ceremonies. The 
music for the Mass was furnished by 
the Chinese seminarians from the Re- 
gional Seminary, Aberdeen, Hong Kong. 
Seated in the sanctuary, near the Tomb, 
were: the Most Rev. James FE. Walsh, 
M.M., D.D.. Bishop of Kongmoon, in 
whose Vicariate Sancian Island is situ- 
ated; the Most Rev. Henry Valtorta, 
D.D., Bishop of Hong Kong, and the 
Most Rev. Boniface Yeung, D.D., Aux- 
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iliary Bishop of Canton. In the few 
pews were seated the Rev. A. M. Sar- 
mento, Chanter of the Macao Cathedral, 
Jesuits, Maryknollers, and other priests. 
There were ten Sisters from the Pre- 
cious Blood and Maryknoll Convents 
at Hong Kong. All the pilgrims could 
not be placed within the Shrine during 
the Mass. The overflow was cared for 
by tiers of wooden seats, erected at all 
the windows of the church. At 10:00 
A.M., outside at the natural amphi- 
theater near Xavier’s statue, the hun- 
dreds gathered to hear a sermon in 
Chinese delivered by the Most Rev. 
Boniface Yeung, Auxiliary Bishop of 
Canton, followed by an address of wel- 
come by the Rev. Robert J. Cairns, 
M.M., Pastor of Sancian Island. The 
Most Rev. James E. Walsh, M.M., 
Bishop of Kongmoon, delivered a stir- 
ring sermon in English. 


Private devotions at the Tomb and 
Shrine, and Stations of the Cross on 
the hillside above the Shrine, occupied 
the remainder of the time on the island 
until the S.S. HAI NING weighed 
anchor, at 2:00 P.M. 


The Return— 

On board, the prayers were led by 
Bishop Valtorta; hymns were sung ; and 
an address of thanks was given by Fa- 
ther Cairns. Educational films of Aus- 
tralia and New Zealand were shown to 
the Chinese passengers ; and a stereopti- 
con lecture on The Life of St. Francis 
Xavier was given in Chinese by Rev. 
Fr. Joseph Yip of Hong Kong. 

At midnight, on Sunday, December 
10th, the Pilgrim Ship arrived in Hong 
Kong. Canton passengers spent the 
night on board, and returned to Canton 
by special car attached to the train 
which left Hong Kong early Monday 
morning. They arrived at Canton be- 
fore noon. 

Spiritually, this is one of the great- 
est events that has taken place in Far 
Eastern Catholic circles in many years, 
and we hope that St. Francis Xavier 
will obtain for his fervent clients many 
graces, 
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THE RECENTLY RENOVATED MEMORIAL SHRINE AT SANCIAN WAS 
ERECTED BY THE FRENCH MISSIONERS OVER THE SPOT WHERE ST. 
FRANCIS XAVIER WAS FIRST BURIED 


“WHAT OTHERS BELIEVE DOES NOT CONCERN ME.” 








IIo 


THE FIELD AFAR 





APRIL, 1934 





THE FIELD AFAR 


Published by Ecclesiastical Authority 
Founded in 1907. Appears monthly 
(except August). 

Owned by the 
Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America, Inc. 
Advertising rates sent on application. 








Make all checks and money orders payable to 
THE MARYKNOLL FATHERS 
Maryknoll, N. Y. 


Single subscription........ $1.00 a year 
(ten or more copies to one address, 
at the rate of eighty cents a year). 

Six years’ subscription........... $5.00 

Subscription for life............ $50.00 

(Membership in the Society is included 

with all subscriptions. ) 








TO THOSE WHO LOVE GOD ALL THINGS 
WORK TOGETHER FOR GOOD 











ASTER—a synonym for Glad- 

ness. So strongly does the heart 
crave gladness that, even had we 
no revelation to tell us of paradise 
lost, we would have known that it 
ought to be man’s normal state. 

And so would it be—except for 
sin. 

But Easter brings the triumph 
over evil and sin, the guarantee 
that when our own passiontide is 
over (for each one has his Cal- 
vary, according to his strength) 
then shall we recover what was 





our divine heritage at the start, 
and so shall “gladness” reign for- 
ever in the hearts of men. 

Happy Easter! Blessed Proph- 
ecy! Consoling Pledge to men of 
good will! Christians, be heart- 
ened! As Christ Our Lord hath 
risen, so too shall we. 

May the joys of this Eastertide 
renew in the hearts of our readers 
this strengthening hope, for the 
sorrows of today are not worthy 
to be accounted with the Gladness 
to come. 


This is the day which the 
Lord hath made: let us be glad 
and rejoice therein. 





LLELUIA! All hail to Him 

Who is! cries the Church, as 
she recalls year by year the Resur- 
rection of Christ. 

Christ is in the present. Christ 
past might be an ennobling mem- 
ory; Christ present is an over- 
whelming reality. Buddha is dead, 
Mohammed is dead, but Christ is 
alive. [Ze has riser from the dead. 


Iam the Resurrection and the 
Life: he that believeth in Me, 
although he be dead, shall live. 





HE response to our Lenten ap- 
peal was more than we hoped 
for, as we expected it would be. 
Which, being interpreted, means 
that we knew there were many in- 
deed who would gladly make a 














ess”; it can then be applied, 
where the need is greatest in this work for God and souls. 


make your offering “Stringi 


ELLY nice,” says Lee Sing, 
looking at the nice, new string 
which binds his baskets to his 
bamboo carrying pole, ‘Velly, 
velly nice”’. 

We agree with our good 
Chinese friend that strings are 
very useful, but not where gifts 
to the missions are concerned. 
Dear friend of Maryknoll, 








sacrifice to help bring the story 
and the priceless merits of Cal- 
vary to men who have never heard 
the name of Christ — but, while 
the number of these may be many 
indeed, so too is legion the ranks 
of those who have been reduced 
by these years of financial ruin to 
the barest necessities. 

We know, therefore, that the 
response to our Lenten appeal 
spells Sacrifice, in capital letters. 

Surely He Who for them made 
the greatest Sacrifice of all will be 
comforted in His Divine Human- 
ity by the efforts of these, His 
friends, to bear some little portion 
of the Cross with Him. 


Every one that liveth and bez 
lieveth in Me shall not die for 
ever. 


HOUSANDS of New Yorkers 

and outside guests who hap- 
pened to be registered at the Com- 
modore Hotel in the third week of 
January know that Catholic Mis- 
sions is a live subject in this part 
of the world. It was all a prepa- 
ration for Mission Sunday, Janu- 
ary twenty-first, and the zealous 
Father McDonnell, Propagation 
of the Faith Director, was behind 
the movement (call it a push, or a 
drive if you prefer). 

About ten days before Mission 
Sunday some 350 priests, one 
from every parish was the idea, 
assembled at the invitation of Car- 
dinal Hayes; and, as His Emi- 
nence’s dinner guests, listened to 
addresses on the missions—one by 
the Maryknoll Superior General, 
one by Monsignor Quinn, National 
Director of the Propagation of tlhe 
Faith, and the third by His Emi- 
nence. A few days later some 
thirty-two booths had been erected 
by as many mission organizations, 
in a large dining hall of the Hotel 
Commodore, and for one week a 
steady stream of people young and 
eld filed into the Bishop Dunn 
Memorial Exhibit, the queue at 
times extending down Forty-sec- 
ond Street an entire block. 


THE PAINS I TAKE FOR THE INTEREST OF GOD ALONE 
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On the Sunday following Car- 
dinal Hayes presided at Pontifical 
Vespers. Hundreds of children 
arrayed as little religious—-Fa- 
thers, Brothers, and Sisters—had 
their places in the procession ; and 
Monsignor Flynn of the Mar- 
quette League was a preacher of 
the occasion. 

During the week missioners at- 
tended the booths, and laymen as 
well as priests addressed the vis- 
itors. It was truly an inspiring 
sight, and the only criticism was 
that the exhibit hall, a spacious 
one at that, was all too small. 

The Mission Exhibit idea is cer- 
tainly a great success, if we may 
judge by the interest manifested 
in New York, as in Cincinnati at 
the Catholic Students’ Mission 
Crusade Convention last summer. 








The Lord is risen from the 
sepulchre, Who for us hung 
upon a tree. 


“ ANDREW bringeth Peter.” 
Perhaps you recall how in 
Our Lord’s selection of His apos- 
tles Andrew brought Peter: Christ 
could have called Peter directly, 
but He chose to do so through an- 
other ; and this is the way that vo- 
cations come for the service of the 
Church, and it is the way that con- 
verts come into the Faith, here as 
well as abroad. 
Some Peter is waiting for you 
to tell him about the Master. 





Christ is risen, Who created 
all things, and had compassion 
upon the human race. 





HE catechumenate as a mis- 

sionary method dates back to 
the Early Christian era, when it 
was commonly used. 

In the evangelization of China 
the catechumenate has had a prom- 
inent role in the North of that 
great land, and has produced re- 
markably fruitful results. It has 
not, however, been extensively de- 
veloped as a missionary method 
in South China. Hence, Fr. Ten- 


nien’s account of the use and grat- 
ifying fruits of catechumenates in 
the Maryknoll Wuchow field of 
South China, which appears else- 
where in this issue, is of unusual 
interest to any student of mission 
methods. 


If you be risen with Christ, 
seek the things that are above, 
where Christ is sitting at the 
right hand of God. 





ERTAINLY the hardest prob- 

lem in life is, zvhat to do with it. 
The question of vocation is easily 
the hardest of all, yet each one 
must, to a considerable extent, set- 
tle it for himself. 


there is one recipe for happiness 
that is infallibly effective—it is to 
live one’s life for others. 

There are various ways where- 
by one may do so. In almost every. 
walk of life, one may “live for. 
others”. 

As a rule, however, it is for 
others’ physical benefit, for their 
health, their needs, their earthly 
life. 


Even greater happiness is his 
who lives to benefit what is im- 
mortal in others. What a price- 
less source of eternal joy to rea- 
lize that by one’s own efforts (plus, 
of course, the grace of God) cer- 
tain souls, that would have been 
lost, are now with God forever. 
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A PAINTING OF THE LAST SUPPER BY MR. LUKE CH’EN, A CHINESE 
CONVERT TO THE FAITH WHO IS PROFESSOR OF FINE ARTS AT THE 
CATHOLIC UNIVERSITY OF PEKING 


God calls each of us to a par- 
ticular work. If we find our proper 
sphere, then may we expect as 
much peace and joy as man is en- 
titled to, in this “vale of tears”’. 

If we do not reach our proper 
niche, then life may be mainly for 
us a world of regrets. 

Naturally, everyone seeks hap- 
piness; it is the universal motive, 
the desired end of every action. 

Now it is helpful to realize that 


E read lately about a group of 

students who pledged them- 
selves not to go to the “movies” 
until the pictures would become 
decent. These students were in the 
Middle West, and a Unit in the 
Catholic Students’ Mission Cru- 
sade. 

Could such a resolution be car- 
ried out by our students all over 
this land, a change in “movie” pro- 
grams would certainly be effected. 


ARE INEXHAUSTIBLE SPIRITUAL JOYS. — ST. FRANCIS XAVIER 





ah UPON A TIME, THERE 
WAS A BEAUTIFUL, VIVA- 
CIOUS, AND EXTREMELY 
WITTY YOUNG KOREAN LADY 
= N the other side of 
the earth, just about 
under our fet, there’s 
an extraordinary fu- 
neral celebration go- 
ing on; an Oriental 
funeral of the first 





class, which means a 
ceremonial that would dazzle the eye, 
deafen the ear, and test to the breaking 
point the endurance of any American. 
We have dance marathons, and Sitting 
Bull on flagpole marathons, and mara- 
thons of every kind and color—but we 
haven't yet had any funeral marathons. 
Here the Oriental reigns supreme, for 
he believes that the duration (and of 
course the splendor) of a funeral cere- 
mony should be directly proportional to 
the dignity and the honor of the de- 
ceased. 

And so there is a tremendous funeral 
still going on, in the historic old town 
of Gishu, on the Yalu River, in Korea. 


Gishu’s “‘Hole in the Wall”— 
Korea is a peninsula, shaped like 


Florida, but somewhat larger; extend- 
ing between Japan and North China, 
Gishu lies on its northern frontier, and 
for many long centuries was the capital 
of the north and the gateway into Ko- 
rea from China. And so, though never 
a big city, it enjoyed dignity and im- 
portance. No one might enter Korea 
without entering Gishu; and no one 
might enter Gishu without coming 
through the so-called “big-gate” in a 
huge earthen wall, thirty feet thick. 

Fortunately for the French mission- 
ers, in times when persecution raged in 
Korea, the rainy season brings such tor- 
rential downpours that, unless an ade- 
quate drain were provided, this wonder- 
ful wall would turn the whole town in- 
to a swimming pool. An “adequate” 
drain meant one about three feet square ; 
and they built it through the wall, at 
ground level, about fifty feet away from 
the great gate, which was closed at 
night. 

Of course, when the great gate was 
closed (as it always was at sundown) 
no one could possibly enter the town, 
so the guards rested quietly, and with 
clear consciences, while the missionary 
priest would crawl in through the drain 
for the hazardous ministration of the 
Sacraments to the Catholics in the town, 
or make excursions, out through the 
drain, to Christian farmers assembled 
at some secret rendezvous outside. 

This was long ago. The huge gate 
now sags on rusty hinges, immovable; 
the massive wall is rcturning to the 
dust whence it sprung, but the stone 
drain is still as good as new—rendered 
immortal, perhaps, by the helpful part 
it played in times of martyrdom. 

Now, though the railroad “from Ja- 
pan to Russia” missed Gishu by twelve 
miles and so stole away its commercial 
importance, it still retains its jurisdic- 
tion of honor as the ancient capital; 
and consequently it is an excellent place 
to stage a magnificent funeral. 


A Court Favorite— 

In the Orient, two things are required 
for a really elaborate funeral. It must 
be a personage, a celebrity that dies; 
and there must be plenty of money, in 
memoriant. 

Both of these essentials are found in 
the case of one Chang Maria( the fam- 
ily name comes first in Korea). Chang 
Maria, court favorite, dowager, finan- 


A Modern Magdalen Of The 


By one who knew the Court La 


cier, convert, builder of churches, apos- 
tle to the pagan, and godmother to the 
whole country, has recently passed to 
a well merited reward, after her “three- 
score and ten”, plus nineteen more. 

Once upon a time, there was a beau- 
tiful, vivacious and extremely witty 
young lady, whose name was Chang, 
without the Maria—for then she had 
not so much as heard of anyone ever 
being called “Mary”. Neither had she 
ever heard of Bethlehem, or Calvary. 
There was indeed a “cross” in the writ- 
ten characters that she studied at school ; 
but this cross meant only one thing, it 
was simply the number that comes next 
after “nine”. 

Now it so happened that a certain 
wealthy and handsome young Korean 
prince fell deeply in love with this 
beautiful maid, and asked her to marry 
him. Of course he already had a wife, 
but nobody minds a little thing like 
that in pagan Korea, so Miss Chang 
became wife number two. 

And they lived happily ever after, 
that is for a couple of years, till one 
day the prince took sick, and one day 
he died. They gave him a magnificent 
funeral; wife number two was remem- 
bered handsomely in the will; and be- 
hold! Widow Chang number two, the 
owner of vast rice fields and cornfields, 
and with an income from her broad 


JESUS SAITH TO HER, 


“MARY.” 
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acres that was reputed fabulous. 
American money it may have meant 
hundreds a year; in the Korean equiva- 


lent it meant a millionaire. 





Chang Maria Discovers Christ— 
For many years the widow Chang 
administered her vast estates, and as 
she grew in wealth she grew in wisdom 
3 to guard it—till her rare ability as a 
manager was even more reputed than 
had been her beauty and charm in the 


old days at court. 


f However, she still was pagan, and 
w. so had pagan ways. Now pagan ways 
igs are hard, exacting; at times harsh, and 
cruel. Kindness and mercy were born 
J in Bethlehem. To a particular one of 
N rt her servants, dowager Chang had been 
actually cruel. Resentment, in return, 
she could have understood; she would 
have expected. To her amazement, she 
received unaltered devotion, undimmed 


loyalty. 


Such a miracle demanded an explana- 


tion, Widow Chang sought it. 


Maria was baptized. 


ee TO HIM, “RABBONI (WHICH 


Catholic servant was her “star in the 
east’’; and so she discovered Bethlehem, 
and came to worship the Divine Child, 
b | and to love the Mother so dearly that 
+) she must have her name too, and Chang 


VOLUME II—or, Chang Maria’s 
Life as a Catholic, though it covered 


over three decades, might be summed 
up in three words: “living for Christ”. 

She had naturally (like most Ko- 
reans) a deep religious sense, and she 
had in addition a perception and an ap- 
preciation, a sense of values, a capacity 
for deep and vivid conviction, far be- 
yond the ordinary. The Catholic Faith 
so amply satisfied her that in no time 
at all she had actually “absorbed” it; 
it became as natural to her as the air 
she breathed, and just as vital. Hardly 
baptized a year, she was as completely 
Catholic as if she had been born in the 
Faith. 

Charity begins at home. The charity 
of Christ spread through Chang Maria’s 
domain till every last servant had been 
thoroughly instructed. These servants 
alone were enough to form a Catholic 
community, and soon Mass was being 
said for them in Chang Maria’s house, 
at regular intervals, by a journeying 
missioner. 

Ten miles away was the nearest Cath- 
olic church. It was made of mud walls, 
with thatched roof, and might possibly 
hold a hundred. Chang Maria didn’t 
like the design, so she built one of brick, 
with tile roof, to accommodate near a 
thousand. There was no parochial 
school. “We should have one,” said the 
pastor. “Get it!” said Chang Maria. 
“But we don’t want pagan teachers,” 
said the padre, “and we have no convent 
to accommodate any Sisters.” “Then 
build it!” said Chang Maria, “and build 
it of brick too—so it will last,” said 
she, “and not be washed away at the 
next chang ma, the rainy season.” Then 
she topped off the campaign by erecting 
a splendid brick bungalow, for the pas- 
tor; and very aristocratic it is, too, 
with its curved tile roof, and its quaint 
little porch. 

This was only the beginning. Her 
charities were generous in size, and 
constant in their repetition. Money for 
the poor in the district; rice and cloth- 
ing for the old folks’ home, and for the 
orphanage; salaries for the school Sis- 
ters; equipment for other churches, an 
enormous French bell for this, stations 
of the cross from Rome for that. She 
never turned a deaf ear to any appeal; 
and, in fact, of her own keen desire to 
help would invite appeals and anticipate 
needs. She lived only to establish the 
Church more and more firmly among 
her beloved Koreans, and in her last 





A CERTAIN WEALTHY AND 

HANDSOME YOUNG KOREAN 

PRINCE FELL IN LOVE WITH 
THIS BEAUTIFUL MAID 


will and testament she left endowments 
to continue this help in perpetuity 
throughout her home parish. 





A Barbecue “in Perpetuity’— 
Such at least was the essence of her 
last will and testament, to provide rev- 
enue for the maintenance of her church, 
school, and orphanage; but what we 
might call the “trimmings” of this re- 
markable document are, if less momen- 
tous, certainly far more spectacular. 
For, thercin and thereby is it most 
legally and uncontestably provided that. 
during her funeral, and every year 
thereafter, on the anniversary of her 
death, in addition to a Solemn High 
Mass in the church she built, there shall 
be a public barbecue for the benefit of 
the whole town of Gishu with its thou- 
sands of denizens (Catholic and pagan 
alike) ; and at this barbecue three noble 
oxen are to be roasted whole in their 
hugeness, and countless bushels of rice 
to be cooked, with all the appurtenances 
of a bountiful feast for any and all 
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comers; and this goodly and savory 
memorial of Chang Maria is to con- 
tinue in every year even until the end 
of time—for so is it stipulated in the 
bond. 

What wonder there is a tremendous 
funeral celebration still going on, in 
the old historic town of Gishu, on the 
Yalu, in Korea, where Chang Maria 
has recently been laid to rest. 





Chang Maria’s Last Letter— 

Ever since her Baptism, Chang Maria 
had been a regular visitor to the parish 
church. Carried the ten miles to town, 
in her sedan chair, she would spend the 
better part of several days before the 
Tabernacle. After her own eyesight 
failed, she would have one of her de- 
voted servants read the prayer book 
aloud, the while she made the words 
her own in silent prayer. 


HEART-opening Maryknoll 
book is the first one on its 
shelf—the life of Father Theo- 
phane Venard (Blessed). Have 
you read it? 








It was most fitting to place it there, 
for it was written to the Divine Infant, 
and it told Him: 

Pratse be to Jesus! Almighty God, 
Creator of all things, with all my heart 
I ask Thee to come down peacefully to 
this earth. Infant Jesus, absolve this 
great sinner, Chang Maria, from her 
many sins. Please grant this, the de- 
sire and hope of my whole life; and 
grant me virtue, and a heavenly protec- 
tion, and a happy death. 

This is the first time, since coming 
into the Faith thirty-one years ago, that 
I spend Christmas at home. I could 











A WELCOME PREPARED BY THE CHRISTIANS OF GISHU FOR CHANG 
MARIA 


Standing beside Chang Maria is the V. Rev. P. J. Byrne, Maryknoll’s first 
Prefect Apostolic in Korea, and now Rector of the Society's Major Sem- 


On great feast days she never failed 
in attendance, for to her health was 
always a servant, to be ordered imperi- 
ously. But last Christmas, for the first 
time, health refused to obey, it com- 
manded instead; and Chang Maria 
could not come to the manger. So she 
sent instead a letter, almost illegible, 
but written with her own hand, and she 
requested that it be placed at the Crib, 
on Christmas Eve. 


mary at Ossining, N. 


me my sins. 
Chang Maria 

If Chang Maria’s last Christmas was 
not spent in the presence of her Sacra- 
mental Lord, it may well be that the 
approaching Easter will be her first in 
the Beatific Vision of Him Who ap- 
peared to her great patron, Mary Mag- 
dalen, in the splendor and glory of the 
Resurrection Morn. 

We see now through a glass in a dark 


ONE WHO HELPS AN APOSTLE 


not come because of a cold and severe 
pains. Since I could not spend Christ- 
mas as I should have, please forgive 
manner; but then face to face (I Co- 
rinthians, 13, 12). 


‘*Prospecting”’ 


in California Hills 

OLY WEEK and Easter at 

Los Altos brought another of 
those memories that a missioner 
will cherish so much in later years, 
when circumstances may make it 
impossible to carry out in full the 
impressive ceremonies of Holy 
Mother Church. In the Palm Sun- 
day Procession, which passed by 
way of our cloister garden, native 
olive branches were borne instead 
of palms. The chant of the Pas- 
sion and the Tenebrae brought 
Calvary very close to us during 
these days, and prepared us all the 
better to greet the triumph of 
Easter Morn. 


This would be quite the proper 
place for our annual paean of 
praise of blossom time in the Santa 
Clara Valley. We might try to de- 
scribe the beauty of miles of 
blooming orchards rolling away at 
the foot of our hilltop, but that 
has been done before and we are 
strong enough to resist the tempta- 
tion. We would like only to offer 
an amendment to the effect that 
this year the valley impresses us as 
more beautiful than ever. 

Spring always issues a pressing 
invitation to visit the foothills 
south of the seminary. Occasion- 
al holiday hikes afford Maryknoll- 
ers the chance to “prospect” in 
those hills, not for gold, but for 
the stray mountain stream in 
which they may swim. The water 
is usually “delightfully” cold, but 
then it is water! 

During the early spring our 
young hopefuls had the opportu- 
nity of greeting our Most Rev- 
erend Superior General for the 
first time since his consecration, 
when he paid the Los Altos Mary- 
knoll a visit which had been long 
and eagerly anticipated. 
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Maryknollers Kindle Paschal Lights 





EASTER LILIES AT FUSHUN, CENT 
MANCHU 


ER MISSION OF MARYKNOLL-IN- 
JRIA 


The statues, the candlesticks, and the Tabernacle were made by Chinese in 


Monsignor Lane’s Industrial School. 


Our Manchu Prefect Apostolic is 


anxious to secure tm the United States a market for the products of his 
Industrial School 


Easter in a Manchu Outpost 


HE Mary- 

knoll mission 
at Sin Pin is far 
removed from 
the modern 
means of com- 
munication 
which now exist 
in some parts of 
Manchuria. It is 
a-two days’ 
journey in the 
saddle from Fu- 
shun, the Center Mission of our 
Manchurian field; and the way 
leads along perilous trails over 
towering mountains, with primi- 
tive Chinese inns as the traveler’s 
only shelter. The former pastor 
of Sin Pin, Maryknoll’s Fr. Fran- 
cis Bridge, was well suited to pi- 
oneer conditions by his previous 
experience as mine foreman in 
Midland, Pa., and as an officer in 
the World War. Last year illness 





Fr. Gerard 
Donovan, M.M.., 
of Pittsburgh, Pa. 


forced him to return to the United 
States, but his successor, Fr. Ger- 
ard Donovan, of Pittsburgh, Pa.. 
has done fine work at Sin Pin and 
is reaping the result of Fr. Bridge's 
zeal and devoted labors. During 
the past year Sin Pin was one of 
the missions of the Fushun Pre- 
fecture Apostolic having the great- 
est number of Baptisms, and there 
was likewise a gratifying increase 
in the number of catechumens. 








IT APPEALS 


HE ANNUITY IDEA 

appeals—it is such an 
easy way to avoid will 
breaking, helping yourz 
self and us at the same 
time. 


Send for our Annuity 
Leaflet. 











BECOMES AN APOSTLE. 


Shortly after the Easter of last 
year Fr. Donovan wrote: 

Easter at Sin Pin was a pleasant 
feast, because all but a very few of our 
local Catholics were on hand to make 
their Easter duty, and some of those 
from the out-stations came to swell the 
numbers. Which, of course, meant that I 
was rushed the last three days of Holy 
Week, examining them, and_ hearing 
their confessions. Checking up, I find 
there were over 117 confessions and 
communions ; nine Baptisms of catechu- 
mens, and twelve First Communions. 
This, I think, is the first time we have 
ever topped the hundred mark for Com- 
munions on a feast day. Sin Pin is 
beginning to show results, and we are 
reaping the harvests of those who have 
labored here. 

Fr. Escalante took the Holy Week 
services, as they called for more genu- 
flecting than I was then capable of. The 
bad leg was a good excuse, for I would 
rather listen to Fr. Escalante singing 
the Eultet than sing it myself. You 
see, most missals have the music writ- 
ten with the text, and the notes get in 
my way. Fr. Escalante doesn’t see why 
they bother me, for he claims I am 
nowise near them. It is encouraging to 
see many here who were lax before 
coming to Mass every Sunday. The 
Christians are collecting now to pay for 
the decorations we have planned for the 
church, 





Wild Ducks pass over 

St. Patrick’s in Manchuria 
FUSHUN, the Center Mission 

of Maryknoll-in- Manchuria, has 
two parishes. The administration 
center is at St. Joseph’s at Ho Nan 
(South of the River). At Ho Pei 
(North of the River) is St. Pat- 
rick’s, where the seminary for na- 
tive vocations to the priesthood is 
located, as well as an old folks’ 
home, a catechumenate for men, 
and a primary school for boys. Fr. 
Francis Mullen, of Pittston, Pa., 
pastor of the H/o Pei mission, sent 
us the following account of events 
in the Manchu St. Patrick’s: 

Early this month we watched wild 
ducks pass across our sky on their way 
farther north. Some few have made 
their nests in the rocky hills not far 
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FR. JOSEPH W. REGAN, M.M., OF FAIRHAVEN, MASS., WITH CHRISTIANS 

OF “MUDDY RICE FIELDS”, A VILLAGE IN THE KWEILIN SECTOR RE- 

CENTLY ADDED TO THE MARYKNOLL WUCHOW MISSION IN SOUTH 

CHINA, “MUDDY RICE FIELDS” GAVE TO THE WUCHOW MISSION ITS 
FIRST NATIVE PRIEST, FR. THOMAS TAO 


from a pond back of our compound. 
This month also marked the swallows’ 
return. 

April seems to be house-building time 
here. It is said that before the coming 
of the Church the natives believed these 
hills to be haunted, and would not build 
in this locality. They have apparently 
banished all such fears, and, just now, 











homes have been going up seemingly 
overnight. Mud walls, straw roof, and 
paper windows, and another hut is la- 
beled Home, Sweet Home. Soon the 
father and mother are out with primi- 
tive tools scraping the rocky hillside to 
coax out next winter’s grain, while baby 
sister and brother are picking and piling 
stones which, no doubt, will go into the 





NATIVE NOVICES WITH THEIR DIRECTRESSES AND TEACHERS AT THE 
MARYKNOLL NOVITIATE IN FUSHUN, MANCHURIA 


The Maryknoll Sisters are, Sr. M. Eunice Tolan, of Boston, Mass. (right), 


and Sr. Veronica Marie Carney, of Somerville, Mass. 


Note, on cither side 


of the Maryknoll Sisters, the two Chinese nuns 


fence next fall. God willing, these 
home-builders will soon know the 
Church that casts out evil spirits. 

One of our missioners, while playing 
recently on the hill with the seminari- 
ans, was asked what was the meaning 
of the Chi-Rho on his cincture. The 
significant meaning of this insignia 
(Christ for the world) was explained 
to the lad, but he was not fully con- 
vinced. The following day our semi- 
uarian greeted the missioner with the 
news that he had figured out the Chi- 
Rho, it being to identify the priest in 
case he got lost! These little fellows 
are full of life, and, when it comes to 
asking questions, they are in a class by 
themselves. It is a pleasure to be with 
them and see the joy they get from the 
simplest things. May their youthful 
training fit them to give the Church a 
good foothold in our ancient surround- 
ings. 

Our Holy Thursday Repository, 
though simply decorated, couldn’t have 
been much prettier. Immaculate linen, 
a white curtain at the back covered 
with artificial creeping vines (made by 
the seminarians), a white and gold an- 
tependium, the gift of a priest friend, 
and some potted and paper flowers gave 
it an inviting appearance. Wind and 
dust failed to keep visitors away. 

On Holy Saturday at Ho Pei twelve 
adults were made “children of God and 
heirs of heaven”, 

On Easter Sunday a baby was bap- 
tized. Almost a hundred received Holy 
Communion, and some of them had 
been away from the Sacraments for 
years. “Back home” I often heard our 
pastor speak of the visible workings of 
grace at the time of great feasts, and 
we seem to witness even more striking 
evidences of it over here. 





A Catholic Quarter Hour 
in South China 

PRINGTIME in the Hakka 

hills inspired the following lines 
from the pen of Fr. Thomas Don- 
ovan, of Pittsburgh, Pa., brother 
of Fr. Gerard Donovan in Man- 
churia. Fr. Thomas is working 
in Monsignor Ford’s Kaying mis- 
sion field of South China, among 
the Hakka Chinese of northeast- 
ern Kwangtung Province. He 
claims that his poetic tendencies 


A MISSIONER’S GRATITUDE WILL MEAN 
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are underdeveloped; judge for 
yourself : 

It is springtime in the Hakka hills, 
and we regret that our poetic tenden- 
cies have not been developed enough 
to allow us to put into words just how 
we appreciate it all. Our tree-covered 
mountains are freshly decked in green; 
recent rains have made our mountain 
streams a series of beautiful water- 
falls; the rice fields have all been plant- 
ed, and we heartily agree with the poet 
who wrote the lines: “When the feather 
folk assemble and the air is all atremble 
with their swinging and their wringing 
to and fro.” 

We have a radio which is not always 
in a receptive mood. Still it does fair:y 
well, and we are able to get news flashes 
from Manila. These we copy out, and 
forward to the center at Kaying. We 
even have a Catholic Quarter Hour. 
Every Sunday evening Radio Manila 
broadcasts a talk by a Catholic priest. 
and on several occasions we have heard 
our own Maryknoll Fathers on the air. 

At our last clerical conference, fol- 
lowing the Annual Retreat at Kaying, 
we discussed asking our Christians to 
contribute something to the support of 
the Church, in order that they may 
gradually acquire an idea of their obli- 
gations. We began the collections here 
on Easter Sunday. We could buy a 
dozen or so eggs with the first day’s 
receipts, which is not bad for a_ be- 
ginning. 

Our Christians recite the prayers well, 
credit for which is due to our two Na- 
tive Virgins who have given the wom- 
enfolk a thorough training in the doc- 
trine and recitation of the prayers. As 
Hakka women are busy all day in the 
fields, the Virgins hold their classes in 
the evenings after supper. They stop 
for night prayers, resuming again until 
ten or later. Often when we retire for 
the evening we hear from our windows, 
not a serenade of angels, but at least a 
pleasant sound. It might be likened to 
that of the wind rushing through telc- 
graph wires high up on the poles along 
seme country road. 

I have an interesting and busy hour 
after Rosary at ten o’clock every Sun- 
day, when the sick, the sore, and the 
lame come around to have their pains 
and aches looked after. I often wish 
that my hospital training had been more 


extensive. Two excellent remedies avail- 
able at all times are the famous twins, 
soap and warm water. Unguentine, 
iodine, quinine, aspirin, and advice are 
also on our prescription list, and oc- 
casionally we paint the stars and stripes 
with Viatol. 

Sometimes the folks think to pay the 
doctor for his medicine, the coin of the 
realm being eggs, so that our desk then 
looks like an incubator. If the hens 











A NEWLY BAPTIZED PUPIL OF 
THE HOLY SPIRIT SCHOOL IN 
HONG KONG, WHICH IS CONDUCT- 
ED BY THE MARYKNOLL SISTERS 
AND WHICH PREPARES FOR UNI- 
VERSITY ENTRANCE EXAMINA- 
TIONS. THIS SCHOOL HAS BEEN 
A MEANS OF CONTACT WITH 
NON-CHRISTIAN GIRLS OF PROMI- 
NENT CHINESE FAMILIES 


ever go on the gold standard we shall 
have cnough to build a real dispensary, 
or was it a goose that used to give the 
golden nuggets? One of the puzzles 
we have to solve at times is just how 
much is three eggs’ worth of quinine! 





“Father Sandy”’ Starts 
Community Singing 
UMANLY speaking, it would 
seem that the lot of the pastor 
at Sancian Island has many draw- 
backs. Isolation from fellow mis- 
sioners, the hostility of pagans, 


A MISSIONER’S EARNEST PRAYER. 


and the indifference or worse of 
lax Christians would not ordina- 
rily be considered enviable condi- 
tions. But “Father Sandy’, more 
formally known as the Rev. Rob- 
ert J. Cairns, of Worcester, Mass., 
and before that of Scotland, main- 
tains to all and sundry that his is a 
“glorious mission’. After the 
Easter celebrations cf the past 
year he wrote to the Maryknoll 
Superior General: 

This morning, glorious Easter Sun- 
day, there came the climax of the days 
of Lenten preparation, a High Mass 
that was a joy and a wonderful conso- 
lation. Four altar boys, dressed in long 
white Chinese gowns, Ied the procession, 
followed by the choir (our two men 
catechists), and the Celebrant. We had 
exactly the six teak-wood stools needed 
for the four altar boys and the two 
choristers. 

For the first time I did not have to 
help the choir. They sang the proper 
of the Mass “recto tono”, and did nobly 
with the Kyrie, Gloria, Credo, and 
Agnus Dei. At the Offertory they sang 
Filit et Filiae in Chinese, and the chorus 
after each verse was sung by the con- 
gregation. So we have started Com- 
munity Singing! 

Last night there came from the vil- 
lage of Sai Ngau Peng (Western Cow 
Plains) twelve schoolboys, unheralded, 
unexpected, and unsung. We didn’t 
have an available bed nor an unoccu- 
pied board to give them, but we couldn't 
send them back over the hills to the 
other side of the Island. So we fed the 
youngsters, and put them to bed in the 
mission motor launch which was float- 
ing at anchorage at the compound en 
trance. 

Last night five of our schoolboys 
made their First Confessions; and this 
morning there came to the Tribunal of 
Penance two prodigals who had dec- 
ades to account for. 

There were eighty-six (a record num- 
ber) at High Mass, «mong them a 
woman from an apostate village and 
three new faces from across the Island. 

With such signs of sniritual awaken- 
ing on the blessed Isle of Sancian, I am 
thanking God and His St. Francis Xa- 
vier, our powerful advocate before the 
Throne, for thus showing the results 
of prayer. 
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The Story of Stephen 


By Fr. Thomas V. Kiernan, of Cortland, N. Y., a missioner of the 
Maryknoll Wuchow field in South China 





AT THE FIRST VILLAGE THE TYRO MISSIONER VISITS THE CHILDREN 
RUN OUT TO MEET HIM WITH THE USUAL, “GOD BLESS YOU, FATHER.” 
IT WARMS HIS HEART 





HEN I first met him, 
his smile completely 
captivated me. In fact, 
an exchange of grins 
was about all that 
passed between us, as 











the occasion of our 





mecting was one of my 
first mission visitations. Every mission- 
er recalls his first visits to rural Chris- 
tians. It is then that he learns how 
helpless he is, and what an inadequate 
command he has of the native dialects. 
He sets out with a catechist and a bag- 
eage carrier, exulting in the realization 
that he is now about to start the real 
work of evangelizing. At the first vil- 
lage he visits the children run out to 
meet him with the usual, “God bless 
you, Father.” It warms his heart. He 
reaches the chapel or main room, where 
the village fathers receive him. He 
says a few prayers, takes the cup of 
ceremonial tea, and then the revelation 
commences. 

For a year or two he has ardently 
studied the intricacies of some local 
brand of Chinese. The Christians speak 
to him, but it means little. Perhaps a 
word here or there sounds familiar, but 
sense there is none. He gazes beseech- 
ingly at his catechist who painfully 
puts the words of the speakers in the 


simplest terms, speaking slowly and in 
short sentences. Even then there is 
much the tyro misses, but it helps. 
This excruciating method is continued 
for a few minutes, but it robs the peo- 
ple of their desire to talk with the 
Shan-foo (Spiritual Father), and the 
latter is not sorry when a pall of silence 
descends over the assemblage. With the 
exception of a few of the head Chris- 
tians, one by one the others return to 
their tasks. Those who remain con- 
verse with the catechist and the baggage 
carrier. 

Such were the circumstances of our 
first meeting. Stephen was then about 
sixteen, tall for a Chinese, and thin by 
reason of the extreme poverty of his 
village. His home village is called Tung 
Sam, and lies in the midst of a vast 
plain, out of which several huge rocks 
over a hundred feet high rise in the 


most baffling way. The plain’s soil is 
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A MITE BOX IS A MITEY WAY 


poor, as annual inundations of the West 
River carry off the top soil. A sickly 
mantle of grass covers its surface, 
where hundreds of water buffaloes and 
small native cattle eke out a scanty ex- 
istence under the care of old men and 
children. 


The following morning we had _ be- 
fore us a trek of nearly twenty miles 
to our next stop in the P’aang Fa val- 
ley, where Father Brown was busy 
building a new compound for a resident 
missioner. As we started off with the 
farewell “God bless you” of the people 
ringing in our ears, I noticed that 
Stephen was carrying my baggage, by 
no means a light load. After sorry at- 
tempts at the language I succeeded in 
learning from the catechist that the car- 
rier of the previous day had sprained 
an ankle and that Stephen had volun- 
teered to take his place, hoping for 
work on the mission building in P’aang 
Fa at the end of the journey. Although 
he seemed weak for such work, the 
catechist assured me that he was used 
to it, and really needed the forty cents 
which would be his day's wage. 

About halfway to P’aang Fa we had 
to go through a mountain pass for over 
an hour, under the blistering noonday 
sun, Up, up we climbed, over steps cut 
in the rock. Stephen was visibly weak- 
ening. The catechist told me there was 
nothing that we could do about it, and 
that Stephen would recover all right 
after a day's rest. 

Hours later we arrived at the P’aang 
Fa compound, where I lost Stephen in 
the crowd of Christians and workmen, 
nor did I see him again until after 
night prayers. It was a beautiful moon- 
lit night, and I strolled out to enjoy the 


scene 





a narrow valley between tower- 
ing mountains. 
frightful cough, and walked in the di- 
rection of the sound to find Stephen 
sitting on a rock, coughing up blood. 
Thoroughly alarmed I brought him to 


I suddenly heard a 


Father Brown, who in his efficient way 
gave him some remedy that brought re- 
lief, and put him to bed. A new bag- 
gage carrier accompanied us on the rest 
of the trip. 

When I arrived back in Pingnam, 
two weeks later, I found Stephen under 
the care of Father Brown. The trip 
had been too much for him. For weeks 
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Father Brown tenderly cared for him 
at the mission. Finally we were con- 
vinced that he had been cured. He 
returned home, and I saw little of him 
for months. 

The next September Stephen was 
among the boys sent to the Kongmoon 
Preparatory Seminary. His piety was 
unusual, and his happiness in being per- 
mitted to go to the Seminary was radi- 
I can still see his glad 


“God bless 


antly evident. 
smile as he said the parting 
you” and left for the boat. 


Two years later I sat behind the 
teacher’s desk in the Kongmoon Sem- 
inary, with Stephen among my pupils. 


of face” and the punishment hadn't 
bothered him, but he wanted to know if 
he had committed a mortal sin by his 
horseplay in the study hall. He was 
much relieved when I assured him that 
his conduct, while not praiseworthy, 
had not been so sinful as that. 

The year wore on, and Stephen had 
to study hard to keep up with the 
younger and brighter boys of his class. 
IlIness kept him back for weeks in the 
spring, but the summer vacation found 
him apparently well again. 

That fall Doctor Malone came to the 
Kkongmoon mission and examined all the 
When he examined Stephen the 
Stephen showed definite 


boys. 


blow came. 


smiling, resigned, and determined to 
submit to God’s will. 


In the years that followed I had long 
talks with Stephen when I had occa- 
sion to visit his neighborhood. He con- 
fided to me that he had wanted to be a 
priest almost from the moment of his 
conversion from paganism. His hopes 
for a priestly career were now all 
blighted. I supplied him with abundant 
reading material, for the most part his- 
tory and doctrinal books. He would 
go out with his little herd of buffaloes 
and cows early in the morning, always 
taking some books. After a while he 
got the idea of helping the young boys 





“TWO YEARS LATER I SAT BEHIND THE TEACHER’S DESK IN THE KONGMOON SEMINARY, WITH STEPHEN 


AMONG MY PUPILS. 


It was a happy experience. He was a 
pious, normal boy, not without his 
faults. I recall one occasion when Ste- 
phen and another boy, during free time 
in the study hall, kicked each other just 
like a pair of mules. While I stood 
somewhat amazed at the horseplay, the 
Rector entered the hall. It was time 
for me to he occupied elsewhere. I had 
hardly returned to my room when the 
Rector appeared, together with the two 
culprits. For such infraction of disci- 
pline they were to be punished in my 
presence. I was helpless and ill at 
ease, but the Rector insisted on my be- 
ing a witness. The punishment didn’t 
hurt much, but the two boys “lost face” 

That night Stephen came sheepishly 
to my room, very downcast. The “loss 


signs of tuberculosis, which X-rays 
later confirmed. His case was so ad- 
vanced that it pointed to the end of 
his career in the Seminary. He bore it 
well, and, when he was sent to Doctor 
Malone’s sanatorium, he was most 
grateful. For two years the fight went 
on to arrest the progress of the disease 
and Stephen was finally permitted to 
return home, cured—but in a delicate 
condition. His days of hard work were 
over, even serious study was denied him. 

By this time I had returned to Ping- 
nam again, and it was my sad task to 
break the news to his family. On my 
next mission visitation I found Stephen 
with the old men and boys of the vil- 
lage tending the family cattle on the 
great arid plain amidst the rocks, still 


TO HELP WIN SOULS. 


IT WAS A HAPPY EXPERIENCE” 


who tended their herds on the plain. In 
the shadow of one of the large rocks 
he would gather them for an hour or 
two of study. Most of them would 
never otherwise get a chance to study. 
The Catholic boys readily confided in 
him. He taught them to read and to 
write, and told them stories gleaned 
from the histories or doctrinal books. 
They loved him. In time not a few of 
the pagan boys joined the group, and 
conversions were made. We now trace 
several Christianities in the plain to 
Stephen’s young converts. He could 
do God’s work in his own simple way. 

One Catholic boy, Joseph, was of 
more delicate build than the average. 
In the youthful games and fights he 
usually came off second ‘best ; but what 
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he lacked in body he made up in mind 
and soul. It was clear that Stephen 
favored him. They became pals. When 
Joseph was about fourteen years old he 
applicd for the seminary, and on Ste- 
phen’s recommendation he was accepted. 
How proud Stephen was of him. He 
told me that Joseph would take his place 
in the priesthood. 

A few years later, when Joseph was 
ready for the Major Seminary in Hong 
Kong, Stephen came to the mission 
somewhat worried. He said that he 
was worried about Joseph, not on ac- 
count of his mental or spiritual condi- 
tion, but because he feared that Joseph 
was too delicately molded to absorb 
without harm the knocks of life, per- 
haps too sensitive to hardships. After 
a long talk I succeeded in reassuring 
him, but he only redoubled his prayers 
for his young protégé. 


While Joseph was finishing his course 
in theology Stephen’s health began to 
decline. I suspected that the floods and 
consequent famine conditions of the vil- 
Iege had hit hard the family larder. 
He was undernourished. Despite my 
efforts to have him live at the mission 
where I could see that he got proper 
food and care, he declined. He couldn’t 
leave his boys on the plain; it was his 
work, his only consolation in living. “I 
do so want to live,” he added, “until 
Joseph is ordained. Then I shall be 
happy to pass on.” 

More time passed, the frightful Red 
scourge swept down from the Yangtze 
Valley and up from Kwangtung. Gen- 
erations of mission work were ruined 
overnight, and many Christians were 
slaughtered or fled to the mountains. 
Kwangsi, always so far as the govern- 
ment was concerned bitterly opposed to 
the Red movement, stood its ground for 
months. At last the Red army broke 
through and the military retreated be- 
yond Pingnam. Daily reports came up 
the West River of the prozress and 
cruelties of the devastating hordes. The 
missioners stuck to their posts to the 
last moment, hiding in the mountains as 
a final resort. The trouble came closer. 

One day Stephen’s brother came to 
the mission, saving that Stephen was 
He asked me to go out and 
anoint him. I Icft immediately for 
Stephen’s village, which was about 


very ill. 


I amissionary priest or nun! 
Why not? Think it over. 








twelve miles away. I found him in the 
last stages of the dread disease. He 
received the last Sacraments peacefully. 
Then his mind wandered back through 
the years, and he told me that in his 
seminary days he had conceived a keen 
desire for martyrdom, a longing which 
had become even more intense when he 
was forced to abandon his studies. After- 
wards he talked of Joseph. Joseph’s 
ordination had taken place a few weeks 
previously, but the Red troubles along 
the West River had delayed his home- 
coming. Stephen was worried about 

















AFTER A WHILE STEPHEN GOT 

THE IDEA OF HELPING THE 
YOUNG BOYS WHO TENDED 
THEIR HERDS ON THE PLAIN 


him, and hoped that he would be able 
to remain in Hong Kong until the Reds 
had been driven out. His old fear of 
Joseph’s inability to stand the supreme 
test reasserted itself. Would God ac- 
cept his own death, and save Joseph 
the horrors of the revolution? 

I stayed with Stephen for several 
days, during which he grew constantly 
weaker. It seemed a question if he 
might not fall a martyr to the nearby 
Reds. We wouldn’t leave him, nor could 
we carry him to the mountains where 
most of the Christians had fled. 


One day a Catholic woman came to 
the village from down the West River, 
a good old soul whose faith was like 
that of the early Christians. She hore 
Stephen the news that Joseph had been 
captured by the Reds and exccuted in 
a horrible fashion while trying to get 
through their lines from Wuchow. She 
had been on the boat with him. He had 
dressed as a coolie, intent on reaching 
Stephen before he died, in order to of- 
fer the Holy Sacrifice in his presence. 
He had escaped detection until reaching 
Pingnam. While the Reds were mak- 
ing the final examination of the passen- 
gers, one noted a silver chain around 
Joseph’s neck, from which the man 
found suspended a small cross. This 
revealed Joseph as a Christian. He was 
immediately tried at the yamen, where 
he fearlessly professed the Faith and 
rebuked the Reds. He even boasted of 
his priesthood, which angered them the 
more. He was condemned to the “thou- 
sand cuts”, and publicly put to death hy 
inches. 

I thought the story would kill Ste- 
phen, but on the contrary he seemed 
mystcriously happy. The Kwangsi army 
had heen reassembled, and soldiers were 
living in the village. They urged us to 
go to the mountains, and to leave Ste- 
phen to them for burial. However, 
Stephen solved the problem himself by 
peacefully passing away that night. We 
buried him by the light of a full moon, 
beside the little chapel of which he had 
been so proud. Farly the next morn- 
ing we hit the trail for the P’aang Fa 
mountains. 





How the loyal soldiers and the Reds 
fought around Pingnam is now history. 
The chapel which was used as a for- 
tress by the loyal soldiers was finally 
captured by the Reds and demolished. 
Stephen’s newly made grave aroused 
their suspicions. They thought some- 
thing of value had been hidden in the 
ground. His grave was violated, and 
his lifeless body mutilated. The twenty- 
odd years of his living martyrdom and 
sacrifice had the ending, at least in spir- 
it, which he had so desired. Today, 
what relics we could obtain of Stephen 
and Joseph are buried in a common 
erave, under the floor of the new chapel 
which the Catholics erected to commem- 
orate their own two martyrs. 


MISSIONERS GO THE WHOLE WAY FOR SOULS. 
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loly Week In The Philippines 


| HERE were no more im- 
portant people in Malabon 
on Holy Thursday than 
the Twelve Apostles who 
put in their appearance at 
Mass. About ten of them 
were so ancient that they 
could not possibly be any- 
‘ one but St. John in his last years; one, 
representing whom we have not yet fig- 
ured out, was middle-aged ; and another 
whom we took to be St. John was a 
young man in his twenties apparently. 
They were dressed in what seemed to 
be a cross between an alb and a night- 
gown, and no nun was ever more care- 
ful of her scapular than they were of 
their regalia, tucking it up around their 
waist whenever they sat down. All had 
capes ; some of plain white material like 
the rest of the outfit; the others of 
pink, green, or yellow silk or velvet. 

During Mass they were ranged on 
each side of the altar. When the pro- 
cession started it was their privilege to 
walk before the Blessed Sacrament with 
lighted candles, which they took care 
to hold in such a way that the wax 
would drop on the floor and not on 
their fingers. At three in the afternoon 
they assembled with the pastor and sang 
Vespers around a temporary altar, set 
up near the back of the church. At 
six they assembled again for Tenebrae, 
and then went to the Cenacle, a neigh- 
boring house, to eat the Last Supper. 

At noon on Good Friday an immense 
cross was erected in the sanctuary, and 
a life-size corpse was nailed to it. There 
were crowds present to watch this cere- 
mony. The people came and went all 
day, as there is no work for anyone on 
Good Friday. They practically live in 
the church and the surrounding grounds, 
getting what little they need to eat from 
the vendors who set up their stands in 
the churchyard. 

From two until three o’clock, the peo- 
ple gathered in church for a sermon 
given by the parish priest in Tagalog. At 
three the passing bell tolled three times, 
and everyone watched the figure on the 








cross, for at this hour the head is sup- 
posed to drop forward onto the chest. 
We watched with the rest, but could 
not see any movement. 


It was almost six o’clock when the 
huge clapper sounded to gather the pco- 
ple for the descent from the cross. The 
body was taken down, and laid in a 
beautifully decorated hearse. At about 
six-thirty the procession started. First 
came the hearse with the dead Christ; 
then the Apostles in full regalia, their 
picturesqueness having been further 
added to by tiny round white hats, set 
on the back of their heads. Behind the 
Apostles came hundreds of people, hold- 
ing lighted candles. These were fol- 
lowed by the Mother of Sorrows, 
dressed in black, and surrounded by all 
manner of lights and flowers. Lastly 
came the parish priest in black cope, 
and the band playing the funeral march 
very softly. 

It is on occasions such as these that 
one gets to know the beautiful simplic- 
ity of these people. Such processions 
seem rather strange to us, to say the 
least, but it takes some faith and love 
of God to walk through these dusty, 
uneven lanes for three hours, on a 
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sultry night. And that is what these 
people did, for it was almost nine-thirty 
when the procession finally returned to 
the church. 

The church bells began to ring at 
dawn on Easter Sunday. First Mass 
was at five forty-five. Then came the 
procession. The Risen Savior went out 
followed by crowds of the faithful car- 
rying lighted candles, and at a certain 
point met our Blessed Mother, who had 
changed her robe of black to one of 
blue, faded and worn now, but evidently 
rich and costly when new. When the 
procession returned to the church after 
about an hour and a half, the second 
Mass, a Missa Cantata, began. At the 
elevation the band played the National 
Hymn and firecrackers galore were 
set off. 


MISSION SCRAP BOOK CONTEST 
The contest ends April 30. That 
means all books to be considered 
by the contest judges must be in 
Father Chin’s office on that date. 
Notice: Together with your 
scrap book send your name, ad- 
dress, age and return postage. All 
books will be returned to senders 
after winners have been chosen. 








A NATIVE PRIEST OUTSIDE ST. BARTOLOMEO’S CHURCH, MALABON, 


WHERE THE TWELVE APOSTLES 


MAKE THEIR APPEARANCE EACH 


YEAR DURING HOLY WEEK 


DON’T MISS THE OFFICIAL WEATHER FORECAST 








DEAR JUNIORS: 


Read the report. 
and me solve the mystery! 


A strange puzzle—sure enough! A forecast from 
The Mission Weather Bureau sent by mail this morning! 
Maybe you can help Johnny Junior 
Maybe you will even send 


us clues! 
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APRIL SHOWERS for one whole month, moving from 
West to East. 


Unusual Phenomena: Intermittent Showers of Soap 
with strong winds occasioned by the flying of hundreds 
of Towels and Washcloths. 


Toothpaste hurricanes accompanied by cyclones of 
Toothbrushes and Combs. 


Pelting hail in all sorts of shapes—Pencils, Pens, 
Cameras, Shoe Laces, Socks, Books, Handkerchiefs, Mag- 
azines, Watches, Pictures, Medals, Clocks, Rosaries, etc. 
—followed by a tornado of anything under the sun that 
a Missioner could use. 


A DELUGE about to descend on Maryknoll Missioners! 








Takes 


your breath away, doesn’t it? Well— 


Yours for APRIL SHOWERS, 


ite Chie 


«April Showers bring May flowers,—”’ 


Things for Missioners too! 
The kind of rainstorms they will have 
Depends, my dears, on you! 















QO ae 
G STANDS FOR | WHILE }{ means 
GIFTS HOW 
LARGE AND | CAN WE Thank 
SMALL YOUALL > 







ABY ransoms, stringless gifts, 

and a check for Father John 
Walsh in Manchuria came from 
the sacrifices of the Maryknoll 
Juniors during the past month. 
Father Chin wants to thank his 
benefactors once again: 

Mary O'Flaherty, Lockland, Cincin- 
nati, Ohio; Audrey Sullivan, Newport, 
R. I.; Raymond Martin, San Francisco, 
Calif.; George Glendon, Somerville, 
Mass.; George William Tracy, Cincin- 
natt, Ohio; Girls of St. Benedict Acad- 
emy, Erie, Penna.; St. Joseph’s, St. 
Mary's, Penna.; Harry Myers, Wood- 
side, L. I., N. Y.; Anthony Benilla, Jr., 
Schenectady, N. Y.; Lincoln Place Ju- 
niors, Hlomestead, Penna.; Gerard F. 
Tagan, Bronx, N. Y. C.; Julia McCar- 
thy’s Catechism Class, Joseph Perkins, 
So. Boston, Mass.; and the Fifth Grade 
Boys of St. Patrick’s School, So. Law- 


rence, Mass. 





Charlotte Smith, of Woodhaven, 
L. I., N. Y., comes to the Knoll 
occasionally and has a chat with 
Father Chin’s secretary. She al- 
ways comes laden with stamps and 
a helpful gift. 

An active Junior Club in Hib- 
bing, Minn., call themselves the 
Merry Maryknollers. We like the 
name and their corresponding 
merry zeal. 





ATHER CHIN has some MIS-: 
SION INTENTION CALEN- 
DARS for April suggesting the 
following intentions: 
The Pope of the Missions. 
Kaying Seminarians. 
Mission Vocations. 
Lepers in South China. 
Japanese Children. 


akhwn= 


OF THE MISSION WEATHER BUREAU FOR APRIL. 

















PUZZLE WINNERS 


(January) 

First Prize: Veronica Wojnowski, 
Chicago, Ill, 

Second Prize: Mary Anne Delmore, 
Berkeley, Calif. 

Third Prize: I:ddie Graham, San 
Francisco, Calif. 

Honorable Mention: The Kenkel 
Boys, A/t. Rainier, Md.; Mary Martha 
Bowers, Monroeville, Ind.; Mary Foley, 
Torrington, Conn.; Matthew Cullen, 
Jamaica Plain, Mass.; Frances Parkin 
son, Westerly, Rk. 1.; Helen Jansen, 
Germantown, [Il ; Edith Timmins, [/il- 
limantic, Conn.; Helen Curran, Med- 
ford, Mass.; Mary Trausneck, Yonkers, 
N. ¥.; John Wilson, Pittsfield, Mass.; 
Joseph Perkins, So. Boston, Mass.; 
Stephen Szumski, Dupont, Penna. 





Welcome, New Juniors! 

Stephen Szumski, Dupont, Penna.; 
Edith Timmins, Willimantic, Conn.; 
Mary Colwell, Wakefield, Mass.; Au- 
gust J. Hook and Joseph R. Hook, 
Scranton, Penna.; Matthew Cullen, 
Jamaica Plain, Mass.; Helen Whalen, 
Brooklyn, N. Y.; Helen I. Reagan, 
Monrovia, Calif.; Jean Murphy, Glen 
Cove, L. I., N. Y.; Frances Parkinson, 
Westerly, R. I.; Mary Coan, Roslindale, 
Mass.; Rosemary Clark, Estelle M. 
Clark and Elizabeth Murray, Cam- 
bridge, Mass.; Veronica Coupe, Lons- 
dale, R. I.; Mary Brunell, Altona, N. 
Y.; Francis Ga Nun, Osone Park, L. [., 
N. Y.; Bernice Marron, Hackensack, 
N. J.; Ruth Polk, Roslindale, Mass.; 
Lois Sukraida, Long Beach, Calif.; 
David and Edra Knox, San Francisco, 
Calif.; Mary Virginia Wolff and Bar- 
ron Blewett, Philadelphia, Penna. ; nine- 
teen boys and ten girls from St. 
Mary’s School, Owen Sound, Ontario; 
Charles Schluttenhofer, Tiffin, Ohio; 
Marion L. Canty, Canton, Mass.; Alice 
Edith Moon, New York City; Marie 
Murray, Hibbing, Minn.; Cecile Hynds, 
Bristol, Conn.; Genevieve Schlaefer, 
Montello, Wis.; Eileen Whalen, Brook- 
lyn, N. Y.; Mary Rita Thompson, Rose 
Linderer, Mary Catherine Loehr, and 
Rita Zimmerer of St. Rita’s School, 
Lockland, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


























Paste these Filipino dolls on stiff paper and cut them out. Then 
dress them in colored paper or cloth. (Envelope linings may be 


used.) Note that parts of both native costumes should be trans- 
parent or at least give that effect. Neatness is a big factor in 


choosing the prize winners. Send your name, address and age, 
with your dolls, to Father Chin, Maryknoll, N. Y- 


FATHER CHIN AND THE MISSIONS HOPE FOR A _ DELUGE. 
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The Students’ Page 
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Saint Paul and a Native Clergy 


Yt HE man pacing the deck 
of the Roman galley ship 
paused. His penetrating 
gaze sought meditatively 
the violet streak of hori- 
zon where a blue Mediterranean merged 
A few 
days before he had parted from his be- 
The man 
smiled at the recollection of the eager 





into the haze of a sultry sky. 
loved friend, his spiritual son. 


boyish countenance, the warm grey eyes 
with a great soul’s noble potentialities 
in their depths. He leaned a trifle more 
heavily against a mast. With a slow 
movement he took out from the breast 
of his tunic, a parchment scroll. Sev- 
eral seconds later and passengers saun- 
tering by wondered if another Homer 
were in the making—so rapt that un- 
usual face, so skilled the rapid fingers 
writing with an inspired animation! 

In truth, a sudden anxiety had seized 
upon the man, something not extraordi- 
nary in his wandering experience. It 
was the old fear lest the sced of Faith 
he had labored so zealously to sow 
would lose ground in a promising field 
like this Crete. The scribe ceased writ- 





AG: 





ing after the first salutation of his epis- 
tle—pondering. There was one salva- 
tion for Crete, as for all other lands 
newly founded in the Faith. Ministers 
of that Faith must rise up from that 
same soil. Training in the Faith would 
work wonders. And there was the boy 
he had left. The man thought thus of 
one younger than himself as is cus- 
tomary with older men. Yes—he had 
done what he could. He, the man with- 
out a home, must leave his disciples 
with new homes in lands just converted. 
For himself? Well—he sighed; then 
laughed, confidently, as one who presses 
towards the mark. With renewed zest 
Paul wrote— 

“To Titus my beloved son, according 
to the common faith, grace and peace 
from God the Father, and from Christ 
Jesus our Saviour. 

“For this cause I left thee in Crete, 
that thou shouldst set in order the 
things that are wanting, and shouldst 
ordain priests in every city, as I also 
appointed thee—” 

A native clergy! 
apostolic days! 


It goes back to 








FATHER PETER we A NATIVE PRIEST OF MARYKNOLL IN KOREA, 
ITH A GROUP OF HIS PUPILS 


A native clergy is the hope of 
the Church in the Orient. Mary- 
knoll is training two hundred and 
seven native seminarians. Will you 
help support one of these, or bet- 
ter still establish a burse? 


The Asian Lion 
By Poog 

Synopsis: Honorable mandarin Choo Choo 
suspected of exterminating his five honorable 
cooks. Sheershock Poems, Dr. Swatzon, his 
cowleague, and a gentle lion (dead) furnish 
the missing clew in the awgust presence of 
the honorable magistrate. 

“T understand the first cook wore 
green socks—” Poems pulled something 
that looked like bedraggled scaweed out 
of the lion’s right ear. The magistrate 
gasped. 

“Wemahkawble, twuly !” Swatzon was 
in evidence. 

“And I have been told that the sec- 
ond and third cooks wore false teeth ?” 
The honorable magistrate was overcome 
—who wouldn’t be? For, Poems ejected 
(he had once failed in an Advanced 
Dentistry Course by Correspondence) 
from the lion’s mouth two perfect sets 
of dentures. “The lion was old and 
toothless,” Poems explained quietly 
while a tear fell on the jaw of the dead 
beast. “That is, before meeting the 
cooks. But, he was also sensible. He 
figured one set wouldn’t be much good, 
so he went back for a second set and 
made quick dispatch of cooks 2 and 3.” 

“Ah, ah—I understand.” The honor- 
able magistrate nodded sagaciously. He 
was of a remarkable intelligence. “And 
the fourth honorable cook?” He fixed 
a wandering eye on Poems. 

“Easily explained,” said the imper- 
turbable wizard. “The Asian Lion is 
proud!” He ruffled the dead lion’s mane 
and pointed to a shining grecn some- 
thing. “You remember, I presume, that 
famous quotation from The Illiad—‘And 
she wore a jewel in her hair ?’"—or was 
it from one of Wagner’s operas?” He 
looked to Swatzon for corroboration. 
The Doctor merely said: “Last musical 
comedy we saw in London, Poems, old 
deah! Leading lady.” 

“Well, it doesn’t matter—the point is, 
the fourth cook had stolen and worn 
Choo Choo’s jade stone as a stickpin. 
Here it is. It’s the cook’s last will and 
testament to The Asian Lion.” 

To be continued. 


SACRIFICE IS THE MEASURE OF YOUR LOVE. 
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Our Maryknoll Sponsors 
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WE ARE MOVING ALONG 


ASTER greetings to all our friends 
in Circledom! 

Maryknoll has much to rejoice and 
be glad about this Resurrection-tide, not 
the least of which is the sponsoring by 
its Circle groups of some missioners 
and some aspirant apostles. They have 
also helped to sustain native catechists 
and seminarians in the Orient, and 
native Sisters-in-the-making. 

Another most efficient means of mis- 
sion helping is the “Stringless Gift”. 
We give thanks to the Virgin Mary 
Sodality, of New Bedford, Mass.; the 
Mary Circle, of Bloomfield, N. J.; and 
the St. Patrick’s Circle, of Westfield, 
Mass., for gifts of this pleasing variety. 





Evidently some friends in Mamaro- 
neck, N. Y., have been following in 
Tue Fretp Arar accounts of the pro- 
gress of the new Maryknoll Leper Col- 
ony, for we note with great satisfaction 
a donation for our Leper Work from 
the Vénard Mission Club, of that town. 

This Mission Club has for its patron 
a missioner-martyr, Blessed Théophane 
Vénard, the young priest of the Paris 
Foreign Mission Socicty who was be- 
headed for the Faith in Tongking, Indo- 
China, on the second of February, 1861. 
The life of this French priest was 
translated from the French and revised 
by our Superior General, and to the 
reading of this book, “A Modern Mar- 
tyr”, many Maryknollers trace the in- 
spiration for their mission call. 

May Blessed Théophane obtain many 
graces from the Divine Missioner for 
his friends in the Vénard Mission Club! 





Mass Intentions were sent in for our 
priests from the Saint Caroline’s Cir- 
cle, of Woodhaven-Valley Stream, N. 
Y.; the Théophane Vénard Circle, of 
Worcester, Mass.; Our Lady of Lour- 
des Circle, of St. Paul, Minn.; and the 
Saint Patrick’s Circle, of Westfield, 
Mass. 





Our youngest Maryknoll foundation, 
the Probatorium in Bedford, in the Bos- 


CHARITY, LIKE A FLAME, 


NICELY, THANK YOU, 


ton Archdiocese, was presented with a 
Statue by Saint Rita’s Circle, of Lowell, 
Mass., whose members visited there. 





Our Lady’s Circlers of San Fran- 
cisco, very faithful fricnds, have sent 
a contribution towards their Burse for 
the sponsorship of a seminarian in our 
Los Altos Preparatory College, in Cal- 
ifornia, 





The Little Flower Circlers, of Mil- 
qwaukee, had another card party for 
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MANDY LIN AND BRER CHINA 
RABBIT ARE ALL SET FOR THE 
BEST EGG HUNT YET. WHAT 
MARYKNOLL SPONSOR COULD 
BEAR TO DISAPPOINT THEM? 











Maryknoll last month, and that nothing 
be lost to the missions they even pur- 
chased their prizes from our Maryknoll 








T° be of the opinion that Re. 

demption is limited to the 
white race alone is worse than 
heresy—it is blasphemy (Arch- 
bishop Costantini). 


INTENSIFIES AS 


Sisters’ Industrial School in Peng Yang, 


Korea. 

From one member of the Jeso Shing 
Sam Circle, Hamilton, Ohio, comes the 
gift of a year’s sponsorship of one of 
Monsignor Lane’s Chinese seminarians 
in Manchuria. This sponsor writes: 
“I have been blessed with steady work, 
and this is my way of saying ‘thank 
you’ to the Infant Jesus.” Our readers 
will agree with us that it is surely a 
noble way! 

We also hear from this Circle that 
they have plans afoot for a Lotto Party. 
The proceeds of this affair, they tell us, 
is intended for the sponsoring of “Polat”, 
one of the Chinese aspirants to the 
Native Sisterhood founded by Monsig- 
nor Ford for the Maryknoll Kaying 
Prefecture, South China. 





If you haven’t a smiling face, don’t 
open a shop: is a Chinese proverb. 

If you haven’t a smiling face, work 
for the missions and you'll get one: is 
a Maryknoll proverb. 





IN THANKSGIVING 
HE enclosed gift is offered in honor 
of St. Jude, in thanksgiving for a 
favor received through his intercession. 
—Weston, W. Va. 





One of your priests talked at our 
church, and I made a small offering as 
a friend. I was asking a favor of God, 
and I pledged that if it were granted 
me before noon of a certain day I 
would contribute $75.00 to your good 
work, 

At two minutes before noon the fa- 
vor was granted me, and accordingly I 
gladly enclose the attached envelope. I 
am writing you this as it is evidence 
of the value of the work you are doing 
for the propagation of the Faith— 
Buffalo, N. Y 





I have been granted so many favors 
for which I have heen praying that, as 
a little token of appreciation to God. I 
am sending this offering to help the 
wonderful work you are doing—lLos 
Angeles, Calif. 

I wish to make public thanksgiving 
for a special favor received of the dear 
Sacred Heart.—Wilton, Iowa. 


IT SPREADS. 
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Faster Offerings 





A happy little maid of Nippon 
pauses a moment to speculate on 
the whereabouts of those Easter 


eggs. Like Maryknoll, she has dis- 

covered that the best surprises often 

come from the most uncxpected 
quarters 


HE idea of sponsoring a Maryknoll- 

er, at one dollar a day, is gradually 
spreading, and we have now a hopeful 
list of Sponsors—representing several 
sections of this country, and various 
walks of life. 

Some with scanty income send each 
month a day’s support; others the suste- 
nance for a week; and from a growing 
number who can afford a larger meas- 
ure we receive a full month’s support 
regularly. Reminders go to these friends, 
but they are assured that whenever they 
feel they cannot keep up this practical 
co-operation the reminder will be dis- 
continued. Happily a real satisfaction 
follows the monthly offering, and the 
result is usually sacrifice rather than 
discontinuance. There is joy in the con- 
version of souls to Christ. 

Among Maryknoll Sponsors of last 
month were friends in Boston, Mass., 
and New Rochelle, N. Y. 


The full amount for two new Mary- 
knoll Student Burses was donated last 
month, one is the Walter T. F. McGin- 
ley Memorial Burse, the other was be- 
queathed from the estate of a deceased 
benefactor in Providence, R. I. 


Notable additions to our St. Michael 
Number One Burse, the McQuillen- 
Blomer Memorial Burse, and the St. 
Anne Burse were made by benefactors 
in Hancock, N. Y.; Passaic, N. J.; and 
Dayton, Ohio. 


Gifts for the Maryknoll Probatorium 
(Novitiate) in Bedford, Mass., came 
from Malden, Mass., and Roxbury, 


Mass. 


Stringless Gifts, set to work at once 
for Christ and souls, were offered by 
mission-lovers in Brooklyn, N. Y., 
Malden, Mass., and Roxbury, Mass. 





Investments in Maryknoll Annuities 
were made by benefactors in Cincinnati, 
Ohio, and Los Angeles, Calif. 

These friends have 
of benefiting the mission cause without 
sacrificing interest which they need. 


chosen a sure way 


A generous donation for the Support 
of Native Catechists in Maryknoll fields 
of South China and Korea came from 
an apostolic partner in St. Paul, Minn. 

The needs of several Oriental Semt- 
narians being trained for the priesthood 
by Maryknoll missioners were remem- 
bered by homeland apostles in Jackson, 


L. I, N. Y.; Los Angeles, Calif., and 
Hamilton, Ohio. 


From St. Louis came a gift for 
Maryknoll Leper Work in South China. 


Maryknoll activities for Orientals in 
the United States benefited by a notable 
gift from a priestly friend in Chicago, 
Ill. 

Since our last issue we have been 
notified of a remembrance in nine Wills, 
and legacies have been received from 
nine estates. 








os 


“Amen, amen, I say to you; if you 
ask the Father anything in My name, 
He will give it you. Ask and 
you shall receive; that your joy may be 
full.” (St. John, 16, 23-24) 


Have you seen our new edition of 


DAILY PRAYERS FOR MISSIONS 





= 


= 
We will send a copy, if you will enclose a 
stamp with your address. If you wish to 
distribute quantities, you may have fifty for 
seventy-five cents. 


Field Afar Office Maryknoll, N. Y. 


STUDENT BURSES 


A burse is a sum of money drawing 
yearly interest which is applied to the 
board, housing and education of a stu- 
dent at the Maryknoll Seminary, or at 
one of its Preparatory Colleges in the 
United States. 


FOR THE MAJOR SEMINARY 
($5,000 each) 
ST. ANNE BURSE.......c2eccess 4,808.83 
Michael J. Egan Memorial Burse.. 4,200.00 
St. Anthony Burse......ceecesecee 4,064.13 


Kate McLaughlin Memoriai Burse 4,050.00 
St. Vincent de Paul Burse, No. 2.. +4,000.00 





Dunwoodie Seminary Burse....... 3,688.59 
Pius XA Duel. .s 00600005 sossccce 3,250.95 
St. Michacl Burse, No. 1....+++++ 3,012.00 
ES oe cicikwsesis soca anes 3,000.00 
Bishop Molloy *Burse S  Mesaness wae 2,851.00 
Byrne Memortal Burse.........+++ 2,800.25 
Holy Child Jesus Burse........- 2,761.85 
Marywood College Burse..... ae 2,757.00 
Our Lady of Mt. Carmel Burse. 2,261.19 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse...... 2,251.63 
Duluth Diocese Burse..... scocee~« Bp2t5.90 
Archbishop Ireland Burse......... 2,101.00 
Bernadette of Lourdes Burse.....+ 1,925.09 
SF.. DOMIRIC BONG: 6050554 sess os 1,902.19 
Our Lady of the peoien "Heart 
Bite: ccuult cob aanseeuneer su 1,735.06 
Immaculate Conception, Patron of 
America, Burse. .cscceses astioee f,d0ga8 
SE ONES SOUNRC. 55s 505405600058 1,455.88 
Fr, Nummey Burse of Holy Child 
Jesus Parish of Richmond Hill.. 1,402.55 
St. Francis Xavier Burse........ 1,390.38 


St. Francis of Assisi, No. 2 Burse 1,139.10 


St. John Baptist Burse......ee++e2 1,097.15 
Manchester Diocese Burse........ 1,000.00 
St. Boniface Burse....... 948.65 
Sacred Heart Seminary Burse.. 851.00 
SE FR TRGB ocicnascase iekawee 772.65 
St. Laurence Burse...... iCenmes 673.25 
Children of Mary Burse.......... 655.70 
St. Joseph Burse, No, 2......- sah 647.20 
Des SSVANGES MSU: os ase nishenenwae 630.70 
Holy. Family Bache, ..ccssacesees 582.25 
SE Jou: OF AVC MA 6 cscs ces 503.61 
The Holy Name Burse.....seeeees 473.65 
St. Louis Archdiocese Burse...... 430.00 
DE. See BUNBE. scones sak cue a a 411.00 
St. John B. de la Salle Burse..... 292.00 
All Saints THA... <s.00i0sss0sece 5 260.78 
Rev. George M. FitzGerald Burse 233.00 
St. John Berchmans Burse........ 201.00 
Jesus Christ Crucified Burse...... 190.50 
Newark Diocese Burse.........+.. 157.00 
SS. Peter and Paul Burse........ 150.00 
Es Sey NBO vc a 5 con awandn sess 106.07 
Oueen of the Rosary Burse....... 105.00 
Trinity “Wekanduit” No. 2 Burse. 100.00 


FOR OUR PREPARATORY 
COLLEGES 


($5,000 each) 


IN HONOR OF THE SACRED 
HEARTS OF JESUS, MARY, 
AND JOSEPH BURSE........ 4,802.00 
Sacred Zee of Jesus Burse (Re- 
served) 





iS uaeaeahe ca wane se 4,500.00 
“C” Burse IT 1,851.60 
Bl. Théophane Vénard Burse..... 1,727.80 
nr Hanna Burse (Los 

0 eee ene poy eo wk 1,444.95 
Rt. Rev. Michael J. Hoban Me- 


WDE. RUCRE. os s0p.siv Skewes oe - 1,232.00 
Bl. Virgin Mary Sodality Burse. . 





1,000.00 
Our Lady’s Circle Burse (Los Altos) 925.00 
St. Michael Burse........e. 5 696.32 
St, Aloysius Burse..... 690.10 
St. Philomena Burse 215.00 
Ven. Philippine Duchesne Burse.. 209.30 
Holy Ghost Burse.......... igre 133.60 
Immaculate Conception Burse. . 119.00 
St. Margaret Mary Burse......... 113.00 





+On hand, but not available, as at present 
interest goes to donor. 


A GOOD TEST FOR THE FOLLOWER OF CHRIST: 
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NATIVE STUDENT BURSES 


1,500 placed at interest will enable 
our missioners to keep one Chinese 
aspirant to the priesthood at a semi- 
nary in China. 





SS. ANN AND JOHN BURSE... 1,350.00 







Blessed Sacrament Burse.......... 1,320.50 
Little Flower Burs... occs00s0<sss 1,279.28 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse 1,218.00 
Mater Admirabilis Burse. 1,083.00 
Souls in Purgatory Burse 1,076.50 
Mary Mother of God Bu ails 808.13 
Christ the King Burse, No. 2..... 702.00 
McQuillen-Blémer Memorial Burse 700.00 
Maryknoll Academia Burse....... 301.60 
SEs PTAC: SHOU BG ois h:5 0 459 5:0:09040 254.00 
Sacred Heart of Jesus—F.W. Burse 200.00 





ET LUX PERPETUA LUCEAT EiS 
HE late Father Peter Guinevan 
of New York was a frequent 

visitor to Maryknoll in its earlier 

years. That he quietly treasured 
these memories has been shown 
by his will in which Maryknoll is 
mentioned among the beneficiaries, 
receiving besides an allotment of 
money an excellent automobile. 

We certainly have reason to be 

grateful to Father Guinevan for 

his thought of us and we urge our 
friends to offer a prayer for his 
soul, as also for the souls of: 

Rt. Rev. Msgr. Paul A. Kelly; Rev. 
A.J. Link ; Rev. J. E. Heyde; Rev. Daniel 
Dever; Rev. Edward P. Deery; Rev. 
Daniel F. Herlihy; Mother M. Berch- 
mans; Sr. M. Constance of Jesus; Sr. 
M. Eucharia; Sr. M. Basilia; Sr. M. 
Angela; Sr. M. Avita; Sr. Mary of 
Mercy; Mary McCullough; T. J. Mc- 
Auliffe; Mrs. Catherine Stapleton; Mrs. 
Mary A. O’Connell; Mary R. Galla- 
gher; Emma Nevis; Margaret Weldon; 
Mrs. Julia Taylor; Nickoles Albus; 
Patrick O'Connell; B. T. McKittrick; 
Mrs, J. Behrendt; Frank Parr; Mrs. J. 
Stapleton; Miss Hurley; Mrs. FE. Duni- 
gan; Laura Dillenberger; Philip Mc- 
Ginn; Mrs, Frank Walsh; Wm. Judith; 
Mary O'Leary; John Hoban; Mrs. Te- 
resa Fahy; Mrs. M. S. Valentine; Mr. 
Nee; W. J. Curtis; Elizabeth M. 
Byrne; M. Cox; Mrs. FE. Lillis; Mary 
FE. Hanrahan; Mrs. Anna Killion; Mrs. 
Theresa Ryan; Joseph Regan; Mrs. 
Bridgid Daly ; Margarct Herlihy; Nel- 
lie Keith; Mrs. Lena Dancy; Alma 
Lammering; Elizabeth Donnelly; Mrs. 
Diskin; Anna Ward; Katie Mahoney; 
Mary Stuart; Michael Byrnes; John 
Dowd; Mrs. Aurelia Deins; Mrs. Anna 
Regan; M. Keenan; Mary Croston; 
Mrs, Julia Dube; Mrs. J. L. Lincoln. 








Arriving on Sancian Island 


teen dollars is required. 





PUTTING THE MISSIONER ACROSS 


' MEE, ™ 


[T is comparatively seldom 
that the native catechist bears 
the actual bodily weight of the 
missioner, but it may be said 
that, in a moral sense, he lifts 
the foreign priest over difficul- 
ties at every hour of the day. 
There are the many pitfalls 
of the language; the countless 
instances where the missioner 
must be explained to theChris- 
tians and the Christians to the 
missioner; the numerous oc- 
casions where the catechist 
substitutes for the missioner 
who cannot be everywhere at 


once. In all these circumstances the native calechist is an 
able and ready helper. Where there are few or no nalive 
priests, it is hard to see how the foreign missioner can dis- 
pense with the services of the native catechist. 

The monthly wage of a native catechist in the Mary- 


knoll Missions of China is today only ten doilars. In Korea, 
where living expenses are higher, a minimum salary of fif- 











PERPETUAL ASSOCIATES 

Living: Reverend Friends, 13; Mrs. 
A. L. and Relatives; FE. J. F. and Rela- 
tives; R. McB. and Relatives ; Relatives 
of L. B. A.; Mrs. M. P. and Relatives; 
Mrs. J. T. and Relatives; T. B. R. and 
Relatives; D. A. W. and Relatives; 
Mrs. G. F. C. and Relatives; N. H.; 
M. H.; F. B. and Relatives; Relatives 
of M. C. R. R.; Mrs. T. C. and Rela- 
tives fe (Gos Ry Bis Mek Me EE. S: 
and Relatives; A. G. and Relatives; M. 
D. and Relatives; Mr. and Mrs. P. L. 
and Relatives; K. K. and Relatives; 
M. M.; A. K. and Family; R. B.; G. F. 
and Relatives; Relatives of M. P.; A. 
M. O’C.; Relatives of M. McG.; Rela- 








AT the close of life it will be 

a supreme satisfaction to 
be able to say: ‘I have labor- 
ed not only to save my own 
soul, but to bring others to 
know my Savior.”’ 


“HAVE I A KEEN DESIRE TO SAVE 


tives of M. S.; Mrs. D. M. D.; Mrs. 


EA Res Sw CMG. Bs: 





Deceased: Thomas Hewitt; Carl 
Grissler; Alice Ryan; Katherine 


F. 
ae 


Wolfe; Michael Carmody ; Anne Bren- 


nan; Mary A. McMahon; Stella B 
den; William D. McIntosh; John 


ar- 


J. 


Rooney; Dr. I:dward F. O’Brien; 
Frank M. and Edmund O. Barrett; 
John Dolan; Anna, Joseph, Teresa, and 


Gertrude Schuhler; Angela Henk 
Elizabeth Carr; Mr. and Mrs. Willi 


el; 
am 


Broderick; Margaret Broderick; and 


Hannah Broderick. 





BOOK RECEIVED 
Jesus and I— 


By Rey. Aloysius J. Heeg, S.J. Writ- 


ter. especially for use in First Com- 
munion Classes. Published by the Loy- 
ola University Press, Chicago, Ill. Price 
forty-five cents, cloth binding; paper 
binding, thirty cents. 


SOULS?” 


























Carefully selected books 
make appropriate gifts, re- 
flecting your thoughtfulness 
and insuring many hours of 
pleasure to the recipients. 


Dollar Books 


A MODERN MARTYR 


Life and letters of Bl. Theophane Venard, 
beheaded in Indo-China in 1861. 
241 pages. 15 illustrations. $1.00, postpaid. 


AN AMERICAN MISSIONARY 


Life and letters of Fr. Judge, S.J., mis- 
sioner in Alaska in gold rush days. 
293 pages. 16 illustrations. $1.00, postpaid. 


FOR THE FAITH 


Fr. Just de Bretenieres, martyred in 
Korea in 1866. Appendix on establish- 
ment of Christianity in Korea. 

180 pages. 16 illustrations. $1.00, postpaid. 


THE MARTYR OF FUTUNA 


Bl. Peter Chanel, S.M., the shepherd boy 
who became a shepherd of souls in 
Oceania. 

210 pages. 16 illustrations. $1.00, postpaid. 


TWO VINCENTIAN MARTYRS 


Combined biographies of Bl. Clet and 
BI. Perboyre, crucified in China in 1820 
and 1840. 

182 pages. 16 illustrations. $1.00, postpaid. 


IN THE HOMES OF MARTYRS 


Visits to the homes and home 
folk of five martyred mission- 
ers of the nineteenth century. 
151 pages. 16 illustrations. 
$1.00, postpaid. 


The Field Afar Office 






These Maryknoll books 
come within the range of a 
modest budget, yet they are 
well written, well printed, 
attractively bound in cloth. 


Below a Dollar 


THOUGHTS FROM MODERN MARTYRS 


Stimulating selections from the letters of 
three young priests of the last century, 
with sketches of their lives. 


112 pages. 3 illustrations. 50¢, postpaid. 


FATHER PRICE OF MARYKNOLL 


Biographical sketch of the co-founder of 
Maryknoll: home missioner in Carolina, 
foreign missioner in China. 


91 pages. 9 illustrations. 60¢, postpaid. 


FIELD AFAR STORIES—VOLS. I, II, I 


Inspiring tales of the foreign missions 
and the foreign mission vocation. Each 
volume is independent. 

About 160 pages, 16 illustrations, each. 


Per vol., 85¢; 3 vols., $2.25, postpaid. 


FELIX WESTERWOUDT 


The story of a lovable Dutch lad who be- 
came a missionary priest in the jungles 
of Borneo. The small volume is said to 
contain “more inspiration to the page 
than is usually found”. 


115 pages. 8 illustrations. 85¢, postpaid. 


VATICAN MISSION EXPOSITION 


An account of the world mis- 
sions of the Church, as repre- 
sented in the Lateran Museum. 
172 pages. 60 illustrations. Charts. 
Was $1.00. Now 50¢, postpaid. 


Maryknoll, New York 











THIS IS CHRIST’S WORLD, AND 


7, 


























President Liners 
to the 


ORIENT 


take you speedily, comfortably and at low fares 


The trip to the Orient—to Japan or China or the Philippines— 
is always most pleasant when you go on the big, smooth-riding 
President Liners. And whether you travel First Class or Tourist, 
their splendid outside staterooms, ample decks and lounges and 
their famous American food cost you not a bit more than you 
wouid have to pay for ordinary passage. President Liners sail every 
week from New York, via the Panama Canal, and San Francisco. 
For fares and all details see any travel agent or Dollar Steamship 
Lines. New York, Chicago, San Francisco, and all other principal cities. 
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MANUAL OF 
MISSION DEVOTIONS 


HE book contains meditations and special prayers for various 

mission feast days and for the different seasons of the liturgical 
year, as well as thoughts for reciting the Rosary for the missions, 
prayers for Mass for the missions, and so forth. 


“Let us therefore pray much for the missions,” is the author’s 
exhortation in his introduction to the book. In the spirit of pro- 
moting widespread prayer for the missions, we recommend the 


Manual of Mission Devotions 


296 pages—Size 434 x 234 


Paper binding, 20c; Cloth, 60c; 
Imitation Leather, $1.00; Leather, $1.50 


THE SOCIETY FOR THE PROPAGATION OF THE FAITH 


109 East 38th Street New York, N. Y 











HE WANTS THE WHOLE OF 





IT. 


ORIENT 


SPEED - COMFORT - ECONOMY 













DIRECT EXPRESS ROUTE ... Yoko- 
hama in 10 days flat by the sister 
ships, Empress of Asia, Empress of 
Russia... shortest, fastest Pacific 
crossing. 


VIA HONOLULU... Empress of Japan 
(largest, fastest liner on the Pacific) 
and Empress of Canada. Honolulu 
in 5 days, Yokohama just 8 days 
more. Connect at Honolulu with 
sailings from California ports. 


Luxurious First Class, outstand- 
ing Tourist Class, comfortable 
Third Class. 


FREQUENT SAILINGS . . . from Van- 
couver (trains to ship-side) and 
Victoria.Other Orient ports: Kobe, 
Nagasaki, Shanghai, Hong Kong, 
Manila. Orient fares include pas- 
sage from Seattle. 


Reduced round-trip fares. 


Booklets, information ... from any 
Canadian Pacific agent: New York, 
Chicago, San Francisco, Montreal, 
Vancouver, and 30 other cities in 
United States and Canada. 
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ARYKNOLL has today one hundred and thirty-five mis- 


sioners in Eastern Asia. 


For each of these men we feel obligated to meet 

the cost of board, lodging, and such personal needs as 

clothing, medicine, and so forth. We can do this with about $30. 

a month (one dollar a day ), added to special help which comes 
largely through priests, in the form of Mass honoraria. 


A young Society as yet—that started with nothing— Mary- 
knoll has had to buy its land; build its Seminary and Preparatory 
Colleges; train at its own expense scores of young aspirant-apos- 
tles; send out its missioners and sustain them. 


ot 4 
As a national Catholic enterprise, Maryknoll is surely justi- 
fied in seeking friends across the country. 


Under God, its dependence has been on the good-will of 
prelates, priests, religious, and the Catholic laity. This good- 
will has not been lacking; and, as we look back, we marvel at the 
workings of Divine Providence, and renew our Act of Faith. 


ot ef 


Friend! May Maryknoll look to you, at least for a year, to 
Sponsor, or help to Sponsor, one young American missioner who 
has given all to Christ? 











Address: The Most Reverend Superior General 
Maryknoll “3- “i+ New York 
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